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A 1WILIGHT BREATHE. 


© tender bive, with the pink above it, 
© reand white moon in the Autumn sexy, 

O heart of nune, what sign shall prove it, 
The things that are hid im the “ by and by ° 


©) dear dead reece out In the shadow, 
here are your souls, | would like to know 7 

© cardival bloom in the marshy meadow, 
Where do your leaves get their scarlet glow 7 


O fair fond life to the unknown tending, 
Whither a: d wherefore do ye glide? 
() tor some angel cart hward hk nding, 
To tell us the tale of the other side ! 
MIRIAM KARL. 


— 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


BY MARY E. WOODSON. 


CHAPTER IX. 


THR #3IKU OF A WASP MAY BE MADE THE 
KITE OF AN ASP, 


Coldbam boasted of a public house—a 
low, dark building, with sundry obscure, 
gloomy obau. bers, and a bar-room. 

This house—like many similar instita- 
tione in a amall place—bad proved itself a 
decided nuisance. Treasylian, the master, 
had ordered it to be closed a year or #0 
ago, and it had remained shot op for a 
whole twelvemonth. There were lead 
mines just out-ide of Coldbam, however, 
belonging to Mr. Trensylian, that were 
still worked ; and asa the profits were oon- 
siderable, were likely to give employment 
to a number of workmen for some time ty 
come. 

These workmen —mapny of them--had no 
howe, and being compelled to have some 

ace of lodging, the tavern, with ita ob 
aoe Fe featares, still proved itself « 
necessity. Acd one William Gray had 
obtained a lease from Mr. Tressylian, and 
reopened it, 

Mavy of his rooms were taken. Haut 
stronger even than the necersity of food or 
comfortable lodgings, was the laboring 
men's afternoon drink. 

**There were few enongh pleasnres for 
poor devila,” they grambled, ** withont 
being robbed of those few by the rich. It 
was all well enough for the master to «i 
up in bis fine boure, with his cellars fail 
of wive, snd preach temperance to them 
‘bey veeded their afternoon grog, and 
would bave it.” 

The “aftervoon grog” became a morn 
ing, noon, and ali-uight grog. The super 
intepdents of the works swore, and tarned 
off the hards for every mivdemennor. It 
was of no use. Gray's bone had been 
cbristeped the ‘Laborers Rest,” and 
dronken wen were oft. n seen staggering 
abont this delectable haven 

There was one man who ate and lodged 
there, who kept himself quite aloof from 
the diss)pations and vices of the rest. ‘This 
man was Dr. George Chester, ewployed by 
Mr. Tressylian some montbs before, ax 
especial surgeon for the hands at the 
nines. He alro practiced among the demi- 
hes at Coldbam. Dr. Obester was a tall, 
bine eyed young wan, with a fine face and 
bead; and was reputed a physician of ex 
traordinary skill. Nothing had been known 
of him, when he cawe bere in Mr. Tres 
aylian's employment. Everything that had 
been Buown since, was favorable. He had 
made some warm friends; and as ia fre- 
qnently the caxe with obstinately trathfal 
characters, be had some enemies. lle was 
courteous apd pleasing in manner how- 
ever, avd was suppored to be rather sn- 
perior to the bumdram every-day people 
ebout him. 

Dr. Obester kept his own connsel, read 
a good deal, and dreamed over his cigar’, 
and an occasioval botile of claret. Never- 
the lens it bad eked ont that he was rather 
“prying” Mixes Lilian Thornton. 

Now oo the Saturday afternoon of the 
day on which Mr. Tressylian had pone 
over toold Mr. Godwynos, the men bad 
come in en bour or so earlier tban usval, to 
be paid «ff; and were throwing away their 
wonth's veges in roystenpe fashion at the 
Laborer » Kest, when Miss L lan Thornton 
aud apotber young lady, retaruing from a 
meeting of the choir at the charch just be- 
yond, were seen to pass qaickly along the 
walk about fifty yards in front of the door 
of Grey's tavern, about which a dozen or 
more loungers bad ovlleeted. 

*Confounded pretty—tbhat Thornton 
gril,” said « half t:psy bachelor, who de 
lighted im the reputation of being rather 
fart Good walk, and has style too. Iii 
stand treat for a chau pagve and oyster sap- 
per to apy man thatli give me a kucck 
dows.” 

No one seeming exactly situated to go in 
for the treat, be tarned tu a young man at 
Lis side and slapped him familiarly on the 
aboalder. 

“I sey, Williema, you know that girl. 
I've seen you making eyes at ber before 
bow Can't you mtroduce a fellow ?” 

* Not i Attley, by ——, replied Williams, 
who bad a surpicioasly red pose and a 
pele, caduverous face. * You might get 
* kuocked down’ in good earnest, by a big, 
confuurdedly stuck-vp brother, if you wore 
Dot more ular there than you ve ever 
been ta yuar life. Wavle deucrd set are 
proud, no end, became the young fellow 
Ganores sttendance on Mr. Tresrylian. Bat 
they ll have « taking cown. They are no 

Test shakes now, if the truth were Lut 

oa." 

“ Anctber glean, Williams 7” said Attley, 
who ted all the deliybt of a mean Woman 
for a bitof scandal, as be nodded to the bar- 
beeper. “There mw no barm 
Thorntons .o*—especially that deuced 
fielouking girl?’ 


about the | 


“ 1d 


1 CALLED Tou 4 1iaR!" 


‘For the matter of that,” replied the 
young man, tossiog off his class of mean 
whisky with the affected guuf of an ex- 
perienoed toper, “the mother ia well 
enoegh, and the son too, if you could jast 
give him a thrashing to take some of the 
airs ont of him. Mary Graham wasn't 
pretty, yet she might have done better 
in mv mind than to take him. Bat as for 
their flne sister, she's one of ‘em.” 

“ fon't anderstand you, my fine fellow. 
How ?” 

** Aw, a girl of the period.” 

** And that means -” 

“ Anything you choose. Hat I tell you 
what it is, Attley, if I bad a sister Id ent 
her throat before she should be seen walk- 
ing with Lilian Thornton. Jnst came by 
here to excite the comments of these not 
very nice fellows.” 

* You had better mind. 
yon ray that 7?” 

*Trast me, I know what I'm talking 
about. She's setting her cap for a man 
here that she'd like to morry, but that 
don't prevent her being in love with another 
gay fellow, ob, no!” 

**You don't say #0," replied Attley 
drawing nearer. ‘Now I'll bet you I cxn 
tell you who the certain gay fellow is.” 

** Who?” asked Williao, with a hanghty 
aveer, for he was beginning to be tolerably 
drank, 

“Mr. John Williams.” 

**Not I, by Jove!” he returned, angrily 
* She's a4 airy aroand me as the next ope; 
bnt for all that, she's in love with Lewin 
Hartman, whom nobody kaows ar ything 
aboat, and she has been on the ely to hin 
house to visit him—and he a bachelor, 
too.” 

** Good heavens, Mr. Williams!” 

** Don't ‘good heavena’ me, air! Tm 
blameless in the affair; but [ and Hart 
Macon exw her come out of bis gate with 
our own eyes." 

** You are a lier!” 

Young Williams whirled roand, with a 
momentary crimeon flash upon his face, 
and beheld Dr. George Chester, his bine 
eyes flashing with terrible anger, but a few 
feet behind birm 

** Who called me a liar?” seid Williams 
with the n«ua! declamation of a dranken 
man. ‘Every word I said in the trath 
and I can prove it. 

** Tealled you a lint!” replied Dr Chester, 
in a clear, ripping tone, ‘and I repeat it 
You area malicoons liar end slanderer 
and when you are sober en: agh to under 
stand me, i am prepered to prove it.” 

**T am sober bow, sir.” 

“* Again, you hie.” 
*“*Ha! ha! ha! 
man, undertaking to 

| Lil—” 

He had got thus fear when Dr Cheeters 
| heavy riding whip struck the brate acruns 

the face, leaving a livid gaxb. 

Attley and several others eprang forward, 

bat ere they con!d interfere, Williama bad 
| drawn a pixtol, lifted an unsteady hand. 
| and fired 
| As the amoke cleared away Dr. Chester 
lifted bis hand to bis fece. The blood was 
gushing from ove cheek. Wil iame had 
been disarmed and thrust back. 

* Gentlemen,” seid the botel-keeper, 
| rusbing in, “I cannot snffer biawls bere. 

De Chester! Goud heavens!" 

“It ts only a seratoh from yonder 
| dravken puppy,” s#a'd the doctor strng- 
| giimg to be calm. ** He has wilfully lar - 
| dered a noble lady, and bat for in-olving 
| ber name I should coshide him from one 


What makes 





Yoa are a nice young 
defend that jade 


BLYLIED Di, 





end of Culdbam to the other, ontil he re- 
tracted every wor! that be bas attered.” 

** Gentlewen.” patio Atth y, pomponsly. | 
for Le wen a jaxtice of the peace, ** the 
| law wall have to teke notice of this. Fire- 


“A 


CMberrER 


IN A CLEAK, RINGING TONE, “AND | BEPRAT IT, 


| 


DE. GEOR! K CUKRSTER DEFENDS LILIAN THORNTPON'’s GOD NAME. 


sOKh KNOUGH TO UNDRMSTAND ME, 1 AM PREPARED fo PROVE IT,” 


arms have been used by one or both of the | 


parties.” 

“Not by me, sir,” replied Dr Cheater, 
* There, waiter, throw that broken horse- 
whip onthe dunghill. It in dishonored by 
contact with a villain’s hide. And now, 
gentiomen, let this matter end here. There 
need be no eppeal to law on my behalf, 
The venomous assailant of a woman's 
honor ia beneath my contempt ” 

He was turning awey, when some one 
brashed past bin. 

“Ab!” exclaimed Attley, eagerly, ** here 
is Mr. Hartman himeelf, He will take ap 
the matter on his own behalf if be has 
been slandered.” 

**Who bas been assailing my bonor?” 
asked Hartman, ooldly. 

*Nay,” replied Attley, with a armile, 
‘*noolety, more lenient to you than to the 
weaker party, will rexdily condone your 
part of the tranayres ion ;' and he briefly 
explained to bim the canse of the present 
coum mtien 

**Now let Hartman deny it if he oan!" 
cried Willians, with a bieoough. 

* By my faith, Jobo Williams,” exclaimed 
Hartmen with a smile, that caused Dr 
Ciucster to wait anx-ously in the hope that 
his next words would leave him some pre- 
text for knocking bia angnlor body qnite 
across the room, “if you were not such a 
dronken ass you would bave provoked my 
serious diepleaxare You are uowortby to 
take Mies Thorntons neme opon your 
lips." He then explained to all pr sent 
bow Mine Lihan Thornton had beem chased 
by a frantic bull, aati whe exoeped at the 
perilof her lite by flying tuto the nearent 
bo uw, which chanced to be hiv, and fell 
fainting at the door, when, efter hin ser 
vant bad administered restorateves, be had 
taken ber tnstently home, ** That waa the 
only cecasion he koewof that Miss T) orntor 
had ever been nearer than the mein street 
to bia establishment, and must therefore 
have been the ove on which she bed an- 
fortanately given ree to the very gross 
suspicions of the young man present | 

“ Yet from the patare of a monsage you 
sent me whole the young lacy waa te your 
houre, any man here would bave thought as 
I dia, rephed Williams, tarmimg op him o 
took of stapid surprine. 


everybody but himself ia ooncernet,” 
replied, with agraverintia “Tl avec 


mel am not to come ayain 
again, Lilian 

She gezed, in silence, into the fire, ber 
cheeks almost as red as the glowing coals 

“If that is the cane,” she said, neoftly, 
an she balf lifted her eyes, ‘and you are 
determined to represent that very nrelem 
thing, the moth, to the end, you had 
hotter stay away.” 

“My dear girl, | can't,” he continued, 
pravely. “Uotil you bar your windows 
and lock the doors in my face. Whonever 
I pase herb an abowinable little piece of 
poetry T osed to read in my childhood comes 
popping ioto my head, and I think of you 
m the light of that fascinatiny creataze 
the «pider. 

* Will you come Into my parlor 7’ saya the epider to 
the fy, 

‘*Tin the prettlest litth partor that ever you did 
wy 

and #0 T come bozzing in ” 

** Why will you speak of yourself in this 
manner?” she raid, repromohfuily, “1 
like to see men bave pride * 

* Because | bke you to know we an I 
am, a dreaming, good for nonpht sort of a 
fellow And +till Lam heartily ashemed 
when T think bow you must deapise me.” 

The glowing checks and the diwnorst 
eyes told bim «qoite ad Morent story, bat 
the hypeertte would rever be natiafied 
upti! be beard it from ber own lips 

“Yon want something to sronse yon 
said Mine Thornion at 
lately “Yon heve foree of character 
Dr. Chester, and great energy, bot they 
are nuderaclond. Some great shock has 
thrown you ontof your sphere, and be 
Cause you don't nail on in the came orbit, 
you ere derermined to he suptte. This 
might be perdoreb'e, dector if you were 
amoond Ke boson Crasoe, quite alone io 
the world, but yon ere not, You ere mn 
the midst of active bumanity, and if yon 


lant, quite reso 





|} dont lock sharp inferior mortals will 
begin to walk ronybh-ebed overson Cold 
| baw in Dot the plece for you, Dr Chester 


* | aw pot respounble for your thonghts, | Yuu are too set! educated and too re floed 


wr, returned Hartman, hanghtily. ** Bat 
I warn you, if you are not more car fal 
how you express them in the fatnre, where 
Lor any freod of mine in conoerned, you 
eil be held to « rigid acouount ; and be 
stole from the room again 

** After ell,” be ebuckied, * for one man 
who beard wy dental, a bundred will beer 
and spread yonder empty-, ated cowards 
story without ever *: yuiring into ite troth 
I warked Dr. Chester 4 face, and if ever I 
saw 8 wan ss proud seal wrong, it was bia 
He loves ber, | ew sare of 4; bat I shall 
outwit bis plodding buoesty yet.’ 


CHATTER X. 
THE SHADOWS OF EVERING. 

Miss Litisn The rnton sat opon the rng, 
barning bir pretty face befure the fire i 
ber muthers« little: paror reading a late 
sovel, when Cieorge Cocwter sauntered in 

*L ery your werey,” be seid, ** for ip- 


terrapting you In se cong nial en ew ploy - } 


ment, bet the pe xt boar threatened to be 
so intelerseble in 1a boredom, thet I have 
come to you to teke tefl wy hend« Woen 
it is over, L promise to reward you by 
taking my leave, for I bave to be away 
miles 1b the country at a conenitation. ” 
“Aad why sbeu'd not every boor be 


| nsefal and pleaseuttv you!’ she answered, 
rindjog aod taking the chair be bad: raen | 


up besde his own 
be your compiaiut? 


* Will ennud always 








| for the pecple bere Yon should be where 
| your eqaals ovnld fire you with arutitior 
| “You are noieniing me, 


} the color mounted to Lin broad white 
| brow 
* Not #0,” she replied, earnestly “1 


kbow yon are ruperiur to the people abont 
jou bere. 
abd \ou ere ubbepry 

“Let one peru in Coldbam onder 
stand we sud | will be more than happy,” 
| be said, impnisively, catching both ber 
bance in bin ven ** Lilien, you koow what 
itia, Llove you, wy darling —love you with 
my Sbole beert aud seal ” 

The pretty bends sere trembling vieibly, 
and he drew thew ey sivat Lis breast, 





| * Delteo, fF think f might bave drifted 


| qnite aeey into nothin gress if you bad 
| Lot stood vp the shure of my wreeked for 
tuces tu tesevne me. You bave heard or 
| yoar hoe intuition teaches you ove thin. 
| ourreotly my father was en eminently 
wealthy wan Twas remted in the lap of 
| lumary, and Creemed evry my se uog life 
14 foretym couttries, Postonately be bad 
| femetwbered that riebes are sometines 
periebicg acd bed obliged bin soon to 
jmeleot meme profession ia thete youth 1 
| bone Medi ine an & nomboe that conld 
eford we the morte nt epstve eld of tu 
terest, little Gremnitog thet I whould ever 
look te Mt fora livieg ; and yt when too 
| ereat crash cawe | fowod it the ouly re- 
| suuroe iefe to me. Carroll Trenmylian naw 
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ARB A MALICIOUB LILK 





he said, while | 


They do not ancerstard you, | 








AND BLANDEREK, AND WHEN TOU ABs 


“A doctor ia good at diaguonia, where | mo when [first began to vagabondize abont 
he | town 
me the fine gentlemaniiness that haw always 
to yor, beeerse, as |! ave told you before dis ingaisted bim, gave me the position | 
I oon d not help it, at least until you tell) have bere with « liberal salary; bat it ia 
It ia the | the thonght of selling my services bere 
story of the woth and the flame over! that roba me of all enjoyment to be de 


He knew of my father, and with 


rived from them. Once L conld have told 
you proudly of my love, Bat now, my 
darling, | cannot wet over the idea that it 
is wo onfortanate thing for you, and that 
you would be be; pter in the long ran if I 
had never croesed your path.” 

“Your views of your present life are 
wrong, she answered, resolately, ** Look 
at Mr. Trewa)lian himself. He sells bin 
great talents to bia clients, and why shoald 
net yon? It ia trae there ia po broad fleld 
of ambition open before you. When you 
are soknowledged a good “ac-r yoo 
are all that you oan become; bat think of 
the good you oan do-—the happinem you 
ean confer.” 

“If you will help me, Lilian,” he aatd 
** It ine hard thing to ask yon to do, but I 
aw lost without, for Llove you, my darling 
more than [ oonld ever do any other wo 
mean in thin world, You are aweet and 
olever and pretty enough to marry a very 
ricoh man some of these days, Will you 
neorifies wil such advantagen by tating ao 
poor fellow who bas nothing to offer but 
himeelt 7” 

He waa atill holding her banda, when 
she lifted her eyes to bia, and the lou 
wiiken lashes droped npon ber cheeks 
evein, Kat that was answer enongh, aod 
Ciovoerge Ohester caught her in his strong 
arom and held ber against his broad 
bore amt 

‘The langhing bleze upon the hearth died 
obligingly away just then, and their lips 
tet 

Make much of that hoor in melanoh ly 
troth George Chester, for long years must 


Pens away ere those eyes look op iote your ‘thin in my 


face agen with the tender expression of 
how! 
** Bball tell Kalph?” he asked at 
length, as he looked at hin wateh 
Nut yor 
shiver © Let us waite little” And then 
for the firet time she gained oonrage to 
look ber bandseuwe lover fully in the face, 
and saw the patch of conrt planter jant 
below the temple. ° You are bart,” abe 
with a tender coneeru that wonold 
have made bim vo over the wound every 
day, be thought. ** ‘ 


and you have been ro 
benve nod strony an notto tell me, What 
tw it 

“A mere seratch,” be said, with « emile 
“A dranken youth wea fonrishing « pistol 


(recrye? 


| ty dey, and the ball grazed my cheek 


Soe clang to brim on visible terror at the 
wreet perl be bad escaped 

“Dhuow of anpeedy cure,” he continued, 
bending down; and kieaing heroLoe wore, 
he rome to bin feet. “The bour is pant, 


| Lalen 
‘You must go at ones, then. Ob, a 
dvcturs life is « grand one! They may 


be walling even Dow for you to assist to 
the reheft of bowan suffering OC nue 

Bhe sent eith bia cut te the door, and 
stood with a meftened bybt in ber pretty 
face watetiny bin an be rode away; she 
did pot feel the ould, for her beart was 
the bbtew io 8 taomult of emotion 

Afreraiittiesthe turned intu the obamber 
Her mother wedded in an atu chatrin the 
eorber, acd Mary stood bebind Kalph's 
ebelr 1th « Cmts 

H iph and Pthonght of listening at the 
coer Liven 


eau te, 


he cried, an that young lacty 
* 1 do so dearly hove to hear De 
C ester tel, bat you peed vot blash su, 
fur we cnt go.” 

“A womans curiosity, Lil,” seid Kalph 
wilh @ ruetul face, an abe pulled one uf bis 


twimipg it among his shert carla 
“TU let you off ee we 
continued, drawing ber aronnd te his 
“and now we'll bear if Lilian bas anything 
° may for —_ 
artman efter tea?” he continaed, tarning 
toward bie sister. 
“Dont talk to me 
cried Lilian, with sudden 
ise bim.” 
“Whew!” said Ralph, with 
whistle. ** But there, do you bear a knock 


| 


; 
; 
Li 
298 


surprive, followed words 
lower tone; and then he came back 
the room where they were sitting. 
seemed painfully excited, and was 


pale 

‘It ia Mrs. Tressylian,” he 
low tone, ‘She has grown so uneasy 
about ber busband, who has net yet come 
in, thet she has come down here in the 
greatest excitement, to beg me to go 
and meet him. He did tell me, as he had 
done ber, that he would be back by Ave 
volock; and now it ia seven bat I hope 
bin basiness bas detained him. I am sure 
ber being alone, with no one bat her ser- 
venta and ber housekeeper this evening, 
bas made ber vervous She is wild with 
terror, and declares that abe feels a pre 
sentiment of evil, Lilian, get a wrappin 
and come with uw, You oan remain wit 
Mre. Trepaylian ontil I return with ber 
husband, which will probably be in half an 
hour, if be ia not already at home,” 

* Where ia she ?" asked Lilian. 

“TI took ber in the parlor for a moment. 
A servant is with her She in qaite pas 
sive, but l have never seen so g ya 
looking person,” 

* Hat what are you to do, Ralph?” asked 
hia wife, antwusly 

** Go in quest of him, my dear,” he an- 
awered; ‘the road between here and God 
wyn's tna lonely and roagh one, duwn by 
the river He insinted, strangely enoagh, 
open walking, aod may have falien and 
hart himself, At any rate, I must go.” 

** Woald he have hea any money with 
him?” asked Mra. Thornton, qaite ner- 
vously 

* You,” aald 
considerable ar 
Yon don ¢ think 
wolf 

“He may have been hurt designed! 
and robbed,” she anewered, with « noe | 
der, “Ob, Raph! I don't want you to 


i 
E 
e ict 


Ralph, with a start, ‘'a 
nt, Hat what of that’ 
“and he checked him- 





” 
“0 


* Hash!" he said. ‘ You are avnally 
brave aod strong, Mary, If anything 
should have happened it ts all the more my 
daty to be stirring Tle haa been a true 
friend to me. Hat, for Heaven's seke, 
don't let her beer you forming any such 
oon jeotares, Are you ready, Lilian ?” 


* You 

“Oome, then, Good night, my love,” 
he stooped over and Kinsed Mary.” 

“ Cood-oigbht!" ate repeated. “ Barely, 


you willbe beck in an hour at farthest, 
Kelph. Of course, you will ride?” 

* No.” he anawered. * The clouds have 
become #0 beavy that Leould not nee, If 
he in on the road T sheuld be better able 
to find bim on foot You have nothing to 
fear for me. Everybody bere knows I 
don't carry any money.” Yet be kissed 
ber once wore, and waiked from the room 
withont looking back 

Mra ‘Tremeylian sat abivering before the 
dying fire with a shawl drawn about bic 





abe whispered. with a eadden | 


bead and ehonlders 
Modem,” reid Halph, taking ber arm, 
winter a young lady who baw 


bo terves, She will go with as back aa far 


a» your house, eod bear you eon paoy nul 


Treuere with your basband, if we do not 
flod tim « ready there You are anneves 
sarily alarmed, I think.” 


He trosted you,” was all whe said, and 


theatin « hollow tone “The quiok, in 
lheaven« name, or Lehall go mad 

"One moaent mal Kelph as they 
wood at the door Tom Jones, a gourd, 
batqueer fellow who uasnally does u y 


rough work, sleeps in the out house there 
1 will call bin te yo with me 

The wan cane shelling oat as they 

Troach+ d the gate 

Where in it, master, on wach a night?” 
he prowled 

Never mind,” said Ralph, balf eopport 
ing Mew, Tremyhen on ride, while 
Laven ealked on the other * Yor shell 
have ea werm drink end a etilling when we 
grt heck © snd they qmickencd their pace. 

Yoo bave pot started at y ove before 
me? be anked of Mra ‘Lromylian as they 
beared the Loune. 

*No ,” abe hashily. * Those 
eervattinare strane to me, and somehow 
I feared to teat them They Enow that he 
vention a considerable sum of gotey 

Po will just goin etth you and see if be 
Las bot cour,’ maid Keipb 

1 in utnecesmary,  rephed Mra Tres 
rylien “Something teils 


one 


rey lied, 


with a ebudder 
ee be in bot bere 

“Tt ts dat gerous to be carrying worey 
ahont theme times’ mattered Jones, who 
bed beeu Herter tog to their conversation, 

view master Khows there are plenty of 
foliges whe would kucok off a mane crown 
fur one” 

Min Treemylian uttered « sbarp ery, a: d 
Keiph oaoybt Ler in bis arms ae ale wes 
about te fall 


* Hush, yoa fool!” be eried to the man. 
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“You have been crosking like « raven all 
yoor life and nothing has ever come of it 
get People bere generally regard bim ee 
an ‘ll conditioned dog he whiepered to 
Mre Treeeylian, ‘trot l am «nre he t« bat 
half «itted There is | aghes, your batler, 
1 ol! jaet ack bir 

The men ued lit the lamp* in the hail, 
al stood @ re 

Parkes,” e@8@ Ralph. cbeerfally, “bas 

your master compe ta ret r 
' “Ne, ata,” sed the eorvant (“We 


herve been look img for him every moment, | 


tbene three beurs 
Mre Treesylian'+ weight vpom hie arm 
ine 


reese| 
Mre. Holand the hogatheeper, came for. 


ward 
My dear medam, where be.* gou 
heen! The master will be quile sngry ot 
your taking on eo for nothing Yeu know 
you ongbts t to deo it 
“ Rhe ts frightened and tll, said Halpb 
“bow her to ber room et once. and 
1 tien,” he whiepered, ‘if abe should grow 


worse, cond Varkes duwn for Cheeter, on 
ul Mr Treseylien comes = ile te at hand, 
and prompt 

He «aid « word of two to Parkes at the 
door, and went ont 

The snow wee beginning to fall in large, 
heavy fakes Jet the darkness grew mo 
meolarn more tater se 

wh Mr Treerylien comes 
Lilien, @ith an involuntary abort fer, an whe 

bet + in supporting 

Mra Treasylien through the lendid 
solitary room, to her obamler ‘trad 
arent the’ it may not be leng fT am 
strangely depressed end feel an thongh 
the lives of all I bold dear were banging 
spon the isanes of this bight 

Ae in bitter, mournfal troth they were 


minaed 


h " mat 





OCHAVTER XI 
THe «rr. o 

The long winters night wore away to 
terror 

Mra Treeeylian lay conseions, bat «i 
lent, and white aa a corpse upon the bed, 
clinging ip a helpless sort of way to Talian 
Therston’s band, murmwerteg only at in 
tervals 

ooh, if your brother would come 

Alan herself had grown vieilly aneary, 
ened went from time to time out into the 
great hall but the ecld wind and the dnft 
ing show went her back with a chill at ber 
Leert 

Daylight broke dreartly over hill aod 
dele, now covered with an anbroken sheet 
of white and etill ne news 

Mary Thornton bad come up through 
snow @ foot deep, to the great bourse, wild 
with elarw. Ae she sank balf fainting into 
Lilten«s erme Malph, the servant Tom 
Jones, and two men from the village were 
reon coming slowly op the to the gate 

‘In Heavens tame where have yon 
heen, and what bave you heard!" gasped 
Tallen 

Every ope notioed that Ralph was almont 
as ehite as the snow outside, and that be 
was shaking like « person in an egue 

“(od help me'” he ored, ‘I have 
heard enough to feel assured that Mr 
Treseylian is nowhere alive on the face of 
the earth to day 

Vhere was « terrific scream just inside 
the door and Mra ‘Tressylian, who bad 
come out in her night dress, fell ina death 
like ewoon acroms the floor 

“Dent sey that, you shonidn't aa 
thet,” pot in Lewis Hartman, with » lox 
of alarm ( Lélian bad failed to potioe that 
he was one of the wen) “Mr. Tres 


sylian may have stoped somewhere for, 


changed bis mind, aod 


the night. oF 
. Without coming 


taken the train for N 
home 

Newer!” anewered Ralph, sharply, 
“be would pot have subjeoted his wile to 
the terror she bes gone through for any 
thing leas than life or death and how 
could he be concerned in either!” 

* That is impossible to say, he replied, 
while Darkes, who bad aesisted them to 
bear Mra. Tressylian | ack to her room, 
rushed out for the doctor 

** Hat where on earth have you been all 
night, Toorpton, when | met you guing 
alvat eight o olook 

Kelp Dhorntons teeth were ohatterng 
nntil be could scarcely speak, and bis es 
planation, the bystanders observed, seemed 
ething copfosed 

He remen!«red 
men, as thet penteman 
teree Coldbem and Danleath 
Hement about balf way between Mr 
yin s tesiicnee aml okt Goateyna 
His attendant, Tom Jones, was with huw 
atthe time He told Hartman about Mr 
Lreemy lian « alarming alwenes, and begged 
him to tarn back with him, aod aid in the 
eoatoh, bat Hartman, pleading the dark 
pew of the night, and the certainty he felt 
thet a gentle an whe hnew bow to take 
oare of bimeelf as well as Mr Tresavlan 
dtd, wae io safety somewhere, Lal insisted 
Bpon com ing straight home 

Kalph Thornton had continned to go on 
with bis servent, but the pight was so 
dark that they bed lost their way, and 
oust bave wandered several miles ont of 
the trae dircetion. Tt ease about midnight, 
he thoaght, eben they came te a solitary 
bay abed and Ralph having been taken 
woth « violent chill, orewled into tt and lay 
dowt, ae be thought bimeelf dying with 
the cod He had begged Tom Joucs to 
go om lat the pour fellow had refused, 
oeclating bimeelf afraid, and the two hed 
remetted for an hour of so, when the 
boat having tieem, they could jast dietin 
guish their way 

After weendering around in oneertaunty 
they got beck to Dut ieath 
Here they were at length informed, Mr 
lreesylian bed called for a few moments 
ebcut duek, at the house of Squire James 
Carstairs, upon some legel basiness but 
had very mm after started again for Could 
bam, as they supposed 

Ralph Thornton being etill bewildered 
and desithiy sick, and fanoying that Mr 
lremeylian mnuet have met them ou the 
road before they lost their way, if he had 
kept om toward Coldbam, imagined that 
Mr. Tressylian, eho was usvaily precision 
Meelf, must bave forgotten something and 
terned beck toward old Mr. Godwyn « 

Kelph, bimeelf, bad passed the re 
mainder of the bight at Danleath, induly 
ing the vein bope that Mr. Treamyliau mast 
be safely at home lomg ere thie, but thet 
he might discharge bis duty to his em 
ploper as well a« be was able, be hed Snail) 
prevailed epon Tom Jones to geo on as far 
o- Mr Godwyn e With the firat breaking of 
the dawn, Ralph bad got ap and started 
beck toward Coldnam, sick a be wer. for 
be knew b+ apeery bis wife would be at 
bis singularly protracted absence. He wes 
~ week as to be unalde to proceed hat at 
the slowest rete. and bad been overtaken 
ost ontaide of Coldbem by Tom Joucs on 

retarn 





earn 
meeting Lewis Lart 
had stated, be 
a little wet 
Lree 


faron 


for mote Lise, 


Mr. Tremsylian bed been at Mr God 
wyne early in the evening as be bad de 
mgned, but bed not returned, after bis 
vintt to Sqaire Carstairs at Doiteau 

He bad not returned home. 

at once arose among the peo 

et Coldbam that Mr. Treaaylieo bad 
foully deght with on bis way back 

end being wardend and robbed, bad been 
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removed e little from the common high 
way to avoid immediate discovery 
A poswe of the citizens at once tarned 
ont om @ second search 
A ternble esettoment preveile: through 
oat the plow 
if Thorstoe being comfess (diy too 
ill te be eat of bed, wes taken bomwe by 
De. Onester's comumand, who declared his 
te have bees attacked with a dan 
grrous form of fever. 
tom Jemes had called for bie “ werm 
@rink,” ond metiaring thet “if it bed been 
a jpror man, the e would beve con- 
| thdeted the road good eneagh for bim 
to die in,” bed sbat binedlf up im tus 
shel. 
There was one other thonglt im the 
mivde of the po 
| Mr $e heave lost the reed, 
and, wandering for half « mile, the dark 
nees being eo den@e thet be could acoroely 
have seen hie hand before bia, have fallen 
inte the river end been drowned 
Which wae tt! 


CHATTER \U 
‘ ‘ test oo rheen, as 
oe ear 
Mr Treasylien bed left town on Friday, 
wondering more than ever at the «reat 
change tu Farle Templeton 
He hed commdered him cold and re 
served for some time past. tle began lw 
look pow him bow ae be artless 
Neat te bie wile he loved thie young man 
hettier than he did eny one else in the 
world, and it grieved him deeply to think 
that be bed failed to gain the eflection of 
the latter in return 
While in his office in the city a visitor 
had come in, @ woman with a haggard 
face, and the rain and mist clinging to ber 
‘ ideck dreas and veil She was evidently 
poor and distressed, and ‘Tressylen with 
the iuatinetive courtesy of the really five 
geatioman that be waa, rose quickly and 
drew a chair in front of the fire, begging 
het to be seated 
The women 


rather sa it 
seemed from an tnability to stand, then 
from any thenght of being + om 
fortalde, and drawing aside ber veil with « 
trembling band, stared wildly first around 
the room, and then at Mr. Treas) lian 

Farle Templeton plancing np es the 
door opened, raw thet the viitor eas a 
women, aod kept on with his writing He 

hed been beard to declare recently that if 
chents were a dead e1ponse, instead of a 
profit, he weonld prefer ten men to one 

woman A woman could never be satin 
fled that she might not have done better 
after all than to select you for ber counsel 
She would ask you more ynestenm than 
the three jadges to whom astadent ag plies 
for heenme to practice, and woald deciare 
you net balf the lawyer you were su ppone d 
to be if every anewer did not prove ber 
own case to be night beyond dispatatioy © 

lie was therefore pleased to flad Mr 

Tremmylian ready to lieten to the plaintif in 

the present tnatance 

' Tray, compose yoursel!, madam,” said 

Mr lreseylian kindly as he observed the 

woman «extreme agitation, “and believe 

me Twill give you my entire attention, if 

that can aid you Jou wish to see me on 
‘Dnetness, | presume 

“Vea, she replied, eagerly “On 
business that refers to the life of four in 
dividuals, myself and my three children , 
for, if what Lheer be true, you will sen 
tence us all to death 

“IT, my good woman, I 

“Are you pot Mr ‘Treasylian ? 
agen juestioned rapidly 

oa 

* Then, sir, you are engaged in a most 
insquitous business, My hasbend left a 
comfortable home to ua, aud you bave en 
geged to rob us of it 

* I do not understand you,” replied Mr 
Tréasylian, ovluring ‘Do not be nervous 
or incoherent. Tray explain yourself ra 
tiowally ” 

“What ia the use when you @ill drive 
me mad at leat 
the side of my enemy, air, the only hind 
hears you oan do me ts te hill me with your 
own bands, of emgage your client to do it 
Hie would not hesitate a moment, bat for 
fear of the law you pretend to enforce. I 
would willingly go to my death, bat, wir, 
| cannet stand the slow torture of a law 
anit with the eorlainty of being driven oat 
at last 1 mast ie ip that house Tell bia 
I will @ipu anything at oboe, you may write 
a eillor acdeed today, and 1 will pat my 
name tout Only be minet progume to hall 
ue eth hia own hands, and let us be 
buried there 
discovered, and he need feel no appreben 
sions about bent g acquitted 

* Tam afrand this poor womans mind ts 
nobinged, said Tressylan compassiot 
ately to Latle lempleton, whe bad faced 
around once more, “ llave you any idee 
what she bas been meying any clue that 
might enable we to fathom ber meaning | 

What is ber name sched Templeton, 
oubdly 

Rhe did net seem to bear hin. and Mr 
lreaeylian, drawing bis chair closer to her 
own, Oboe mere addressed ber 

lie hind enongh to trust me with your 
pame and the nature of your dietrena, ated 
I faithfully you to the 
bent ef uy atulity 

lhe woman turned saddenly and faced 
bow, with an capression of disdamfal in 
ereculity 

“Vou ere the man who 
wicked culprit, Kasil Merndona 

Nhe was alinding to the recent case that 
Dearie Templeton bad gained with so mack 

if to bimswelf 

Lre Tressyhan coald anewer, Templeton 
fastened his dark eyes, ith a searching 
+ i)fession, fpen the woman 

What t ber bame «be asked again 

Can yon bol gaees thet lam Hennetta 
Weston she asked, etill looking only at 
Mr. [ rewey han, 

‘Nhe wu the defendant in the case of 
Hartman versus Weston, etplained Karle 
lewpleton, quickly 

** Hartman versus Weston, repeated Mr 
Treesylian, tctlectively, * do not re 
membex 

“1 tak Hartman s deposition only on 
yesterday, replied Tewpleton, in the uenal 
callous tone of aman long accustomed to 
every form of legal inqgawitien, Westoa 
had bought the bouse and jot of Hartwan, 
avd bas never paid fort. From the show 
ing of the shenfs books, Lartman bas 
paid the tanes throughout. If he decides 
to ejeot thie woman and ber children, he 
hes every legal right to do so. 

“Ky a ewitndlers showing, 
woman, with intemee tedignation 

* Let the defendant show otherwise, and 
the case may aeame @ different aspect, 
answered Templeton, composedly. 

“1 tell you my husband paid every 
farthing of the purchase money, said the 
widow, with ihe anumistakable confidence 
of a person speaking from conviction. 

The money was left to me by a relation 
of mine, I sew bim go out to meet Hart- 
man with it, and return without #. He 
wes never known to tell an untrath; he 
was pever known to indulge in any form 
of dissipation. He told me that the house 
“was scared to me and to oar childrea, 
bat that it was best to let 4 stand in Hart- 


‘ omplied, 





abe 


premise to serve 


eared that 


said the 


If you are engaged on | 


; my grounds of suspicion to day 


Yon eau defend bia if be tm! 


man « name for a ebile longer, om sccount 
of the peouliar nature of his om berrans 
He believed in the integrity of 
thie mouster as be did io Heaven, aod 
died committing us to (od and to bim 
If virtae and faith are s deceived in this 
world, can we even lock for them with 
coufidence in the next 

“Have you po vtber evidence of your 
statement than your own belief in the 
matter?’ asked Mr. Tre-sylian, apxiounly. 

“None. The plaintiff hed free acces 
to my besherds re. avd if there was 
anyt to testify to the fact it has been 
dent royed ” 

** That  unfortanste replied Mr. Tree 
sylian. ** Who is this Hartwan, and where 
does be live’ ” 

‘His name is l.owis Hartman. He 
spends « great dea! of his time in N . 
but bes wandered everywhere, | believe 
ile is either in the city Of beer It now 

it te the man at Coldbam, sir,” e1 
plained Templeton 

‘ Ha’” replied Mr. Tressvlian, yaickly 
‘Lbad feared as much Woy shvold be 
come to you in my abwenoe / 

"I really conld not undertake to aay, 
sir, onless he considered the firm repre 
sented in me, returned Templeton, coldly 

* tL adoultedly. Dat,” aaded Mr. Tres 
eylian, ‘ Lewis Hartman had « reason for 
thin, I trnst you did not agree to under 
take bis case / 

** IT did, sir, and shall go on with it, an 
leas evidence is faruished that all litige 
tion in the matter wonld be folly.” 

Mr. Treasylian bit bis lip to conceal the 
annoyance that be felt 

"Berle, be replied, in an 
‘| have reason to mistrost thie Hartman 
seriously to mistrast him 

‘A man's olients are not always the 
best or the moat honest people that he 
knows,” returned the young map 

* Karle, Farle" coptinaed Mr 


mweuts 


urdertone 


Treasy 


lian, with an expression of pain upon bis | 


fine face *' Il am eure I can prove to you 


that thie Hartman isa fellow that even the | 


least scropulous attorney would wash hia 
hands of. It does pot surprise me to hear 
that he woald endeavor to rv!) the father. 
leas and the widow.” 

‘Lam prepared to listen to you, sir, 
roplied Tem 0, in the same Nnmoved 
tone 

** My good woman,” said Mr. Trearylian, 
turning to Mre, Weston, “1 had not 
beard of the case until this mowent. I 
know sowething of thie man Hartman, 
apd on my soul | believe you, and | 


solemnly promise you, thet so far from | 


siding him, I will give ‘his matter my 
personal attention, and will de all in my 
power for you. I am sure you believe 
me 

Mere. Weaton hed risen, and now knelt, 
weeping at bie foot 

** May God reword you as you are trae, 
sir, she orted i aust believe in you, 
or | abould die = Andif you defeat the 
wretoh who would throw dishonor on the 
memory of my horband, 1 will-tesoh Iny 
children to bless joa, aud I shall pray for 
you with my last |reath 

“You oan return to your home in 
peace,” answered Mr. Tremaylian, ** and, 
if Lind Hartman to be the man I think 
he is, I shall foroe him to do you jns 
ties. That ia all | can promise to day 
You can call here let me see, on Wed 
neaday nest 

‘May Heaven sustain me ontil then 
said the woman, riving, and going toward 
the door, ‘and ob, wr) may God bless 
you for your compession 

‘Poor woman, seid Mr. Treasylian, 
when she was gone. “It woald be hard to 
wo apainat ber if we knew berin the wrong, 
for itis very evident that she believes the 
money to have been paul.” 


| 
“Hartman says ber husband gambicd | 


incessantly, and if he ever bad the money, 
throw it away at cards, and was afraid to 
tell hia wife,” replied Earle Templeton, 
with something like a sneer, “lint what 
in it, wir, that you know of the mao? 

** he has taken a house at Coldham, and 
has attracted my attention in several 
ways, said Mr 
embarrassment, ‘1 cannot tell even yon 
I whail 
ascertain everything fally by Monday, 
however, and I thick I can satiefy you 
that he could be capable of uy imignity 
If my auepicions be correct he loaves ( old 
ham at an bours betice 

Latle Templeton did not repiy, 
after a little Mr. ‘Lressylian took ap a book 
and reed until be saw bis carriage | oneath 
the window 

** Parle is displeased that IT spoke of a 


man whom he has engaged to deteud, asa 
person whom no henest lawyer would 
teach, murmured Mr. Tressyian, as he 


drove away * Bat, by heavens, if Cara 
fairs s story be trae, Labeall prove it te bia, 


or my Dame ie not Carrol! Trossylan 


CHAPTER \IU 
Nat Peherw NPE 
Mr. Eglinston bad been telegraphed to 
come to Coldham He reeponded in per 
son, found hie danghter in a state of deli 
that her unconsoious of 


ram rendered 


every surrounding, beard the story of the | 


strange disappearance of lis sen in-law 
with manifest horror, and sent to N 
for the most experienced detectives 

Karle Templeton bad not been foand by 
the messenger on Sanday. On Monday an 
officer called at his office, and lnetly told 
him of the suspicious care at Coldben 


The detective, marking the oold, stern | 


face before bim, bad began im a formal 
The sudden change in the 
man electrified him. Le had never seen 
such emotion in eye, lip, and jaivering 
muscles, He almost feared his bearer was 
going mad, and that with his powerfal 
frame be might sprog vpen him, as the 
supposed murderer, and Lake summary ven 


business tone 





geance, then and there. Hi apprehen- 
sions on that soore were, however, soon 
relived. 


** And he was last seen on Saturday, at 
twilight’ asked Earle Templeton, in « 
hasky tone 

* Leaving the house of Sjaire ( arstaires 
at lunlesth. 

** lo you think there is any hope! 

“ Yon are asking me as man to man 

“Veo” 

** Then, siz, a marder has been commit 
ted.” 

A spesm of pain abook Earle Templeton s 
strong body. 

“ De you suspect any one ’ 

The detective smiled. 

* You are a lawyer, sir, and can be 
trusted. Oar inapector is watching two 
men 

“* Will you give me their names / 

** Net )ast yet, sir, even to you. 
my commands 

* Then, said Templeton, with hissin 
ewpbasie clasping the officers hand an 
he winced with pain. * You will bant 
down these men, ope or both. lon will 
help me to bring them to the gallows, 
and your fortune w made. What is your 


I have 


Lame! 
“Sharpe. Inepector Catehem's force. 
Barracks No. |.” 


* You will retarn to Coldham/?” 
** Im balf an boar!” 


will need money. Liere is « hundred 


Treasylian, with evident 


pounds. Come to me when more i« re 
“aired 

** How beloved the man those devils have 
mede way with,” muttered the olicer asbe 
went ont There was true feeling, if 
there is apy euch thing im thie world’ 
Thinking of this Templeton, I remember 
to have beard that there was some mystery 
attached to bis childhood in seme way 
Could the other have been bis father?” 

In half an bour Farle Templeton was on 
the train. Detective Sharpe looked in, 

i by him, tarned beck, aud est down 
im the nest chair 

* This snow has impeded! 
tions, officer ?" 

** Confoundedly.” 

* Ualees there ie « decided change in 
the weather, it will romain on the ground 
some time.” 

Foot deep on a dead level 
a week or #0 

The excitement was etill intenre alont 
Coldbam, but nothing bad been ascer 
tained. ‘(iillcers of the law were estal 
liahed at the Laborers Neat, and were fol 
lowed abont with the eager interest and 

| euriosity which their presence would be 
supposed to inspire in a small place 
Tnesday and Wednesday passed and the 
search on the road to Danleath was con 
tinned, but the public curiosity was still 
unappeased 
Jnapector Catcbem, Sab inepector,Kaor, 
and Detective Sharpe, continued their in 
vestigations 
(ha Thoreday it rained all day, and the 
tem perature was declared to have mode 
rated greatly The rain contineed daring 
the night, ard on Friday the earth became 
vimille in places 
| "The officers came in late in the ever ing, 
with madto their boot tops, bat with toe 
ends of justice seemingly oo nearer than 
before 

On Satarday morning the operations on 
the river were concladed by Inapector 
Leashe. Mr. Tressviien had not been ac 
cidentally drowned 

The exaginatiuon of the 
tinned 

About noon a great ery arose from the 
hollow, sboat half-way between Dunlcath 
and Ooldbam. 

A number of laborers, who had bx en en 

| gaged in shovelling the rematosof thesnow 
rom the road, had scooped ap ahat mac's 
hackel apd cat, and a band stained with 
| blood, which were recognized as having 
| been worn by Mr, Tressylian on the even- 
ing of lin disappearance, neer a large furzo 
brake, not fer from the river 
The impression immediately and natu 
tally became a conviction that Mr. Tres 
wylian hed been waylaid, robbed and mur. 
dered, and the ebole population tarned oat 
to search for bis body. 
Ralph Thornton still looking il, bad 
come out for the first time 
Inepeotor Catcheu: bad been suddenly 
called back to ( oldham, where the news of 
the discovery of the bat bad spread 
Karle Tewpleton was on the gronud oon- 
versing in @ low tone with Sab inspector 
Koox, when Detective Sharpe was neen to 
signal his superior officer. 
quichly forward, followed by Templeton, 
when the purty suddenly came to « halt 
‘My poor, sickly yoang man, 
tective Sharpe, suddenly clapping bis hand 
on Kalph ‘Thornton « arm, "I arrest yoo 
for the murder of Oarroll Treesylien ” 
*Hlow? 
astonishment “1, acensed of the warder 
of my noble patron! Oillcer, are you mad, 
or am i 
*Yoa at least are more knave than 
| fool, replied the detective comp omedly, 
jsiipptug a petrof handeots over bis wriste 
| with rewarkalble dexterity. ‘Come, your 


It may be 


road 


wae cor 





start. It was fall of horror, seach a a man 
might make when completely startled ont 
of his self. possession by «adden fright 

“Why, Bertram, whats the matter 
Prank asked. * You look ghastly 

“I never can recall that night with any 
equanimity,” be replied. ** I ggppose it is 
that | was out of health at thetime You 
rémember I was ui ’ 

* Yea.= 


** Well, it never comes back t© my recol- 

lection without unserving we ~~ 

Bo this—this won an could tei! who the 
, 


| deed 


your opera. 


Knox moved | 
| which was by no means lost npon the youny | 


raid be 


cried Ralph, with the wildest | 


accomplice has, after all, a tenderer con. | 
| moeting © 


scence than you, and has oonfesdd 


oe ’ ‘ neat, ve olin S18 
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CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMUENTINE MONTAGU, 


attvon oF “THE Cost OF CONQUBST, Fre, 
CHATTER NAVINI 
' 4 FRIPNDLY Otare 
tha ry weak o ' ‘ rinkloes 
! ah t a’ “1 
ce Te | ‘ ‘ . 


and | 


Lord Nortonshall returned to town with- 
out having forucd any tinted design for 
bis (ature proceediogs, ¢\ cept the exposnre 
of Frank Vavasour swong bis friends as a 
coward, Not that this proceeding would 
do the youny man meek barm Any one 
hue wing two characters thoroughly 
would be foliy aware that there mast have 
leon some powerful motive underneath 

| the surface to make bim act as he had 
done. 

Hie had gone straight to bis lodgings 
when be reached London, and shat himself 
into bis room te think There he was 
foond some hours after by Anstin Rer- 
tram, whe etproased moch sarprice at bis 
sudden retara, and ansionsly inqnired if 
anything hed Lappened to make him look 
so harassed and tii 

“Anything happened,” be 
“Everytbing bas happened 
graced man, Bertram 

* Disgraced 

** Keyond retrieving 

“How? 

“1 bave refused to Aght a duel, after 
having been strack, homiliated, insulted 
in the bitterest way. [iy this time to 
morrow wy name will be bandied abont in 
mens mouths as a scoundrel, a traitor, 
and a coward, enc | shall be powerless to 
offer any explanation 

** Bat sarely something can be done ’ 

Austin Bertram spoke in the most sym 
pathizing tone, and with « grave, earnest 
face, thongh all the wh!» hia heart was 

| full of maleions pleasure at the quarrel. 
| lapg-and mischief be foresaw in the fature. 

* Nothing 
| ** There must be some mistake.” 
| “Thats jast it--ite ell a mistake, a 

cursed mistake, from beginning to end. I 
| have been down to Westerpark I went 
| off an a barry to see a poor son! that was 
| dying, and | met Alma— Lady Nortonaball, 

I should say there 
| “* That was « pity 
,; “Apity’ What do you mean by look- 
| ing at me in that sort of way? Dont I 
| tell yon it was an accident? I should as 
; soon have thought of looking for ber in 

the great lesert of Sabara as there. I 
| thought she was in Paria, and that it was 

her ghost | was looking at, so altered she 
| is, poer darling’ lat thie is not to the 
; point. Oar interview was only a few 
| minutes long. She had come down on the 
| same basiness thet I had—the old game- 

keepers wife, Hodgson, you know ” 

* Yes, sand Mr Besta, bis interest in 
| the story seeming to deepen suddenly at 
| the suund of that name. ‘* What about 
| bim ?” 
| ** Why, bis wife, who has been lying ill a 
| long time, persisted thet abe knew who 
| bad murdered poor Mr. Bouverie.” 
| ‘Good Heaven 


the 


replied. 
lm a cle 


| Mr. Bertrams face turned ashy white, | 
** | hall go oat on the same train. You | and his lips quivered as he uttered this | 
jacalaion, 


‘Bo abe averred.” 

* And abe sent for rea g 

* Ves,” 

** Aod for her? 

** Ves, anfortonately . and she obeyed 
the sum mons at once, as any loving daugh 
ter would " 

** And you beard the secret’ \omkoow 
who it was that killed onr bost on that 
dreadfal night? 

‘No I don't - that « jaat it Who could 
have been Lord Nortonsball « informant I 
dont know, but be arrived on the scene 
last night Like a madman, distarling the 
dying woman, insulting me, and bebaving 
moet brntally to bia wife 

‘Then you never beard the secret after 
all? Mr. Meriram’s totereat seemed to be 
concentrated on Mra. Hodgson and ber 
dying coufeson pow, instead of Frank's 
aiveuture You never heard the old 
somens story, then’ he repeated 

o 

* Nor got any e'ne to it 

“No, never: the intrasion and fright 
hbestered ber end, and ahe died from the 
eflects of it, ae I firmly believe, in the 
night 

* And told no one else 

** No one.’ 

The light came back to the questioner’s 
yen and the color to his pale cheek, but 
Frank \ avasour was too preocenpied to ob- 
serve it, though he did notice the renewed 
interest with which the next ynestion was 
pat 

* And you have no iden who ret Norton 
shall on your track 

** None 

“1 can tell you 

** Year’ 

* Fren wo. 

“Who was it’ If [thonglt it was any 
bosy, mischief-making wreteh, winhing to 
harm ber, by Heaven hix life should pay 
the forfert. 

‘Cieutly, gently, my der 
one told Nortonshall ; it was fate destiny 

Arsuet whatever the divinity may be 
that shapesonrends, Nortoushall saw yon 
in the morning by sheer accident, and a 
few bours later the fates wade Lim ty the 
merest chance a spectator of wy lady « de- 
partarealso. He came here, ax you say, 
luke a madman, and would listen t) no rea 
son. I tried to make him believe it was a 
coincidence, and pothing more, bat | might 
as well bave talked to the winds, So he 
challenged you, my boy? It was well you 


ellow No 


did not defy bim. He ix a crack bot 
never misses his mark. 
There was a covert sneer in the words, 


mal 

"I wonld have met hia if he had been 
the best shot upon the face of the earth, 
he said, warwly ; * though I knew Ishouid 


only leave the ground a corpae, but it waa | 


for her sake.” 

** Ilow 

“She begged me not to ight.’ 

** She! 

Vee 

*T beg your pardon, Vavasonr,” Anstin 
Bertram sant, eth nna@ected astonimh 
went. “Do you mean to say that Lady 
Nortoushall interfered to prevent your 


“Bo faras asking me not to face hia 
lordship in a duel, she did. 

* Yon saw her again, then 

oa No 

** Then she wrote to you 

Austio Bertram 's eves tlashed with an 
evil tramph ashe pat the question, and 
waited tmpationtly for the auswer. *‘ Shes 
going headlong to ber own ruin, the little 
fuol, he sad to himeelf, 

* Yes,” Frank replied, unhesitatingly. 
** He locked ber up —only think of that, the 
cowardly bouud ! — and lef: her by herself, 
but she found means to send me a note.” 

* Which, of course, you destroyed ¢" 

**Warieh, of ecurse, Ldid not. Ihave it 
here, poor dariug —there’s po harm in it. 
I shall never see her again, maybe. He's 
went her cil, the Lord knows where— 
perhaps bell murder her- he's capable 
of anything, the blackbearted scoundrel!’ 

* Hash! gush! you are over-excited and 
worried, Mr. Bertram sad, kindly, thongh 
there was a strange gleam of exaltation 
in bu face ** "The best thing you can do 
is to go to bed and clear your bead by a 
good long sleep before you attempt to 
think anything more about this nnfortu- 
nate busipess. liave a glass of brandy 
and water, and 

** Loonldn't go to bed 1 couldn't sleep, 
nor lie «til, Ll lie down here for an hour, 
if yon il let me. I believe I'm about dove 
up 

‘With all my heart. my dear fellow. 
You ll be as safe frou all intrnders bere aa 
though you were locked up in your own 
room. Til mM you aatift glass—l've all 
the materials here. [ois is a bachelor’s 
den, yon know 

Mc. Bertram s apartment was « singn- 
larly comfortable room as he said, a regu- 
lar bachelors den Ile bad everything 
handy, and the cupboard to which he 
went contaiued all be wanted for the pre 
paration of the brandy and water. A little 
tin kettle was speedily set on the fire, and 
the spirits and sager placed on the table 
by the conch where Frank had thrown 
himself. 

** Will von bave lemon, my boy?” asked 
the host, still busy with his head in the 


' cupboard 


| Say presently. 


"No, thank you. 

Fravk was pot watohing bim. le sat, 
with bia head leaning on hia hand, in « 
sort of stupor, apathetic from bodily 
fatigue, for be was anything but strong 
He was conscious of a craving for the 
stimulant, and a dreamy sort of wonder 
what Mr. Bertram was so long abont. 

“Wake ap, old fellow,” he heard bim 
* Don't go to sleep till you 
have hed your dose.” 

“Tm not asleep,” he said, rousing. 

“You were deuced near it.” 

““T waan't; I waa watching you.” 

**Watohing me!” Anstin Bertram turn- 
ed sharply roand, with an angry look on 
his face. ** What for? 

* Nothing ; only in a lazy sort of fashion, 
Il suppose. There wasn't much to see in 
your mixing that grog.” 

* I shonld think not, indeed. It's almost 
ready pow—the kettle s singing.” 

There had beem nothing to see, and 
after a litle moving amony cecanters and 
glasses, Mr Bertram brongit the tambler 
to the table. In a very few min»tes « 
glass of steaming hot «pirits and water 
was in Frank Vavasours hands, and his 


host was advising him to drink it off be. | 


fore it cooled 
* Have anything to eat?” he asked. 
“I couldnt swallow a morsel—e cramb 


and the tone of it made Frank | would suffocate me.” 


| Ha! a happy thonght, Clandia! 








“So much the better,” inwardly ejecn. 
lated Mr. HKertram; “it will be all the 
more powerfal on a8 empty stomach.” 
Aloud, be said ** Well, drink it, at all 
events’ Jt will watm you, ee@ you may, 
perhaps, sleep aftee it You gham't be 
disturbed.” 

‘Tam sleepy,” the mg man femark- 
ed, a few mlbetes otter be bad auiabes 
~ rp coat I've eaten sothing w 

, ‘rewed that = 

Ui al"Y tisegue h Seae ae 


lie 


“You are kind. 1 am sleepy—eh 
—h!" and, wih portemtues yawn, closed 
hin eyes. 

“Sleepy! Of couree—I meant you to 
be sleepy. Vieasant dreama to yon, my 
lad. Well have some coffee when you 
wake, end go to the Elysium, and have a 
cbat with La Clandia." 

*Clandia! Sbe will despise me—I oan. 
not talk to her now.” 

The words were spoken in a dreamy 
way, and ere they were well out the speaker 
was fast asleep. 

‘Neatly done moarmured Mr. Ber. 
tram, es he watched him sink back upon 
the conch. ‘A few minutes more, and if 
he has that note about him it shall be 
mine. What « green young fool he ie! 
If there were any trnth in what Lord Nor. 
tonshell beheves, there would be none of 

| the ontspoken fraukness wy lady and this 
foolish boy show. Well, thats nothing to 
me. It suite my purpose that he should 
think therm guilty, aud it will be no fanit 
of mine if I don't meke him certain of it. 
Now, to co psrat on Mr. 
Francis Vavasour—the task won't be diffi- 
enlt, 

Not very, apparently, for the sleep was 
pow more hike death than slumber, and 
the unoonscious form offered no resist- 
ance to the searching hands that proceeded 
to make a thorough investigation of every 
pocket. ‘T'raly the brandy had been very 
potent, or there might have heen some- 
thing added from Mr. Bortram's array of 
bottles, Doubtless he bad many a drag 
ander lock and key that be could tiad use 
ful in emergeucies like the present. 

Be that an it may, bia visitor slept 
soundly enongh while the contents of his 
pockets were examined. ‘The  bject of 
the searc) was in a secret pocket-book—a 
harried, crampled little not», bat very 
weloowe to Anstin Bertram's eyon. 

He replaced the other papers with ex. 
treme care exactly as he had found them 

he bad a «nick eye and light, skilfal 
touch had Mr. Bertraw —and then put the 
book back in the pocket, and stood watch 
ing the alee per. 

** Pretty well for an innocent wife!" he 
seid, with a soeer, when be had read the 
piteous little letter. “ No harm—oh, dear, 
no'—only anxwty for her /fricnad, Mr. 
Vavesour, and very lovingly expressed. 
No wonder be wanted to keep it! It's 
ast the thing a lovesick boy treasures and 
moons over while there is a bit of it left 
legible. 1 bave yon now, my lady, and 
you, too, Mr. Frank Vavasour! I doubt 
very wueh whether my lord and the world 
in gencral would believe in the innocence 
aud purity of the lady who sent such « 
letter to an old lover. It will be safer 
, with me than with the owner. And my 

lady will hope the note is burned, and Mr. 

Vavasour there will think it is lost, and 

they will severally worry and fret thew- 
selvew abont it, little dreaming how very 
safe it is after all.” 

And Mr. Bertram locked the note up in 
a safe repository only known to bimeelf, 
and sat ivuwn to wait l'rank's awakening, 
remarkably well satisfied with hix day's 
work 





CHAPTER \\IX 


CLAUDIA HEAKS 4 STOR). 


And how comes love! Like morniag light, 
Love comes not at thy eall; 

And when dies love? A aprit bright, 
Lov ver dice at all, Wr«, Lovell, 


While all this was taking place at Mr. 
Bertram's rooms, Lord Nortonshall was on 
his way to town, When he arrived be 


| could rest nowhere, and bardly knew where 


to begin his plan of vengeance againat 
Frank 

“Where can I sting him worst?” he 
esked himself. * low homoliate him most? 
I'll strike 

the tirst low through ber. I'll make ber 
deaspiee bim, and then -why, then I may 
stand more chance with her. A woman 
cannot love a man she despises, and she 
will turn to me.’ 

Ile dressed hastily and went to Clandia’s 
honse, bnt she was already gone to her 
daties at the theatre. 

** Would his lordship leave a message?” 
the servant inquired. 

“Ill write a note,” be replied, and waa 
shown into the pretty room that the ec- 
tress usually occapied. 

On second thoughts be altered bis mind. 
He wonli drive straight to the theatre aud 
see her; he wonld say nothing on paper, 
and he turned to the bell to summon the 
girl who had let him in to tell her so. As 
he did so bis eye fell on the carved casket 
which he had once seen open, and a sad- 
den idea flasbed into his mind. 

**] opened it once,” he said; ‘IT won- 
der if I conld do it again. If [ could—if I 
only could! Clandia never looks into it, 
and it would make my vengeance secret 
and sure.” 

Hie left the honse to follow the actress to 
the theatre with as fell a purpose in bia 
heart as ever was conceived. He had re- 
solved to rid himself of his bapless wife 
forever, and that by a shorter process than 
any law court could furnish ; in fine, he 
had resolved to murder her, and was re- 
volving the time and mode in his mind s# 
the carriage rolled along. Clandia he re- 
solved should be bis by fair means or foul, 
and the few minutes’ visit to ber pretty 
room, where every inanimate thing seem 

| to speak so eloquently of her, had roused 
his passion for her, which she had alwaye 
batiled so quietly, to a terridle piteb. 

“She shall be mine,” he muarmared; 

| “she will, she must, when she knows tbe 
om him she is making an idol of ; 
and © she .« out of the way, curse ber, 

| why, then—aye, then, my bonnie darling 
~-you may be ‘my lady’ if yeu will.” 

There was no mistaking who ‘ sbe” was, 
hed any one heard the muttered soliloquy. 
The passion in bis tone wes frightfal, 
the very thought of her seemed to drive 
bim to frenzy. 

“Shall it be in Yorkshire?” be asked 
bimeelf. ‘* Shall I go down to Nortonshall, 
and—no, 1 think not. Sudden death—or 
any death, indeed—-makes such a stir in 
those out of-the- wa ces. Ill bring ber 
to London, she an invalid, and a0- 
able to go ont and see ber friends, and 
then, when the end comes, she will be 
wept and wailed over in the proper ortbo- 
dox style, and I shall be condoled and = 
pathized with, and have pretty en 
their caps at me, as they never did wheu I 
was a poor , with a wholesome 
horror of bailifa, and an intimate acqaain- 
| tance with the Jews.” 
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Thus did he ruthlessly plan to kill his 
anofending wife, who had rescued hiw 
from ruin with ber fortune, and saved the 
broed lands of bis forefathers for him. Ar- 
rived at the Elysium, be in«ired antious 
ly whether Mr. Vavasour bad been there. 

**Not behind, my lord,” the doorkeeper 
answered. 

“Nor Mr. Bertram?" 

“No, my lord.” z 

* Thea she will hear wy story first,” be 
thought, as he went up-steizs; “and if | 
don t make it a good one it will be strange.” 

Clandia was on the stage when he got to 
the wings, thrilling and entrancing the ao 
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riage stopped, and ber maid came ont to 
receive ber; “‘bot Ill hear what Frank 
says bimerlf—he'll tell the truth. He may 
not love me, and if this horrible story be 
true, he does not, but be won't deceive 
me. 

While she was driving home Lord Nor- 
tonaball and Austin Kertram were talking 
together in the green-room of the theatre 
she bad left. kvery one waa engaged in 
the bustling burlesyne which followed the 
drama, and the room was deserted. 

“I knew I should find you here, Nor- 
tonshall,” Mr. Bertram asid, ** when they 
told me at your plece you had gone ont 
immediately on getting bome. I rather ex- 





dience as usual, but she suiled a 8 
tion to him as she caught bis eye, and pre- 
sently joined him when the drop fell at the 
exd of the act. 

* You played truant last night, my lord, 
abe seid, gayly. “It wan too bad. | 
wanted the support of all my friends. 

**Was not Mr. Vavasours place vacant 
as well as mine?” 

**He was pot here,” sbe replied, in snr 
prise, “bat that was anavoidable. He 
was called away from town on urgent buri 
D 





ona. 
** He is a villain—a double dyed villain. 
The cowardly sconndrel !” 

** My lord '" 

She started Lack a step or two, for his 
| tove frightened ber. 

! ** Aye, you think I am mad,” he went 
op. * Il dare say 1 seem so; bat I'll tell 
you all about it. Have you a * wait’ in 
| thia piece ’” 
| “Yes; nearly half an hour after this 
| next scene.” 
“IT will tell you then, The story is 
| common enough, and will not take long in 
} telling.” 
| She joined him in the green-room when 
} she came off the stage, and in a very few 
minutes he bad told his story—the story 
| he persisted in believing to be true 

ie told ber how Alma and Frank Vava. 
sour bad planned a meeting, and made use 
of the old man and woman to bring it 
| about—bow he by an accident had dis. 
covered where they had gone and followed 
them, to find them walking in the moon- 
light together, to nee them clasped in each 
other's arma, and hear their protestations 
| of watual attachment, 

All this waa very bard for Clandia to 
listen to. She loved Frank with all the 
devotion of her young beart; it was a love 
that grew with every passing honr, and 
strengthened in spite of the conviction 
that Le only regarded her with a brothers 
j affection. Esteem and respect be gave ber 
| abandantly, !at not love. 

All this considered and thonght of, it 
still gave ber a sharp pang to bear of hix 
} speaking the words of passionate love 
| which she would fain bave beard to an 
other, and she bid ber face for a moment 
on her bowed handa. 
| Lord Nortopaball tried to speak symya 
thizing and consoling words, telling ber it 

was better she should know it—tbat his 
own heart was breaking, \c., Ac.; bat she 
| made no answer, She did not like to donbt 
| his word so plainly spoken, yet she conld 
not help feeling there mast be some ter 
rible wistake-—some dreadful illasion 
| Francis Vavasour never could be so base 
| If be had no love to give ber, he never 
| eould be such a scoundrel as to deliberately 
| strive to undermive the happiness of a 
| husband and wife in that manner. 
| * You are very silent, Clandia,” bis lord 
| ship said at length. ‘* What do you think 
| 
! 





of your suitor pow?" 

** What I have always thought, my lord,” 
she said, quietly; ‘‘that be is honor it- 
neif.” 
he replied, with a slight sneer. ‘* Hovor 
able gentlemen generally respect other 
| men's wives.” 

“*An honorable yentleman would have 
| been damb forever, Lord Nortonshall, be- 
fore be would have told a woman the story 
| 
| 
} 
| 


you have told me. I decline to believe it.” 

** You doubt my word?” 

“i.” 

“What then’ My cyesight is very 
piercing. I told you I saw and beard what 
1 have told you." 

“I donbt neither my lord--only yuur 
judgment. There isa mistake somewhere.” 
| ** Not in my story, as you call it. What 
| I[bave told you I saw. But there is more 
for you to learn about this young gentle- 
| map, who is * honor itself.’” 
| ** What wore ?” 

** Shall | tell you?” 

“Go op.” 

He winced a little at the toue in which 
she spoke, but went on, nevertheless, to | 
tell her how Fraock Vavasour, after doing 
what be bad done, had refosed him the 
ouly satisfaction that one gentleman can 
| demand of another. 

** Bat I will be even with him,” he said 
‘Ere to morrow night every clab in Jou- 
don shall ring with his name, posted ax 





coward; all men of bovor will sban bi | 
m4 from henceforth -al! women despise bim 
| ** Not all, my lord.” 
‘| **No. There's one will be maniac enongh 
a | to think him a victim, I don't mean yoo, | 
» | of course.” 
| ** I sball think so, wy Jord, antil I know 
i | the truth. Ha, Mr. Bertram! How are 
a | you’ I missed you from the stalls.” 
d- Austin Bertram’'s entrance diverted their 
| attention from what they were talking 
n- about, por would Claudia again refer to it, 
I though Lord Nortonshall reverted tu the 
t, subject in a few minates, 
et “I would rather not hear any wore 
about it, to night at least,” she said, ** and 
to I must leave you now. The next scene is 
=. | mine.” 
> And bowing somewhbat stiflly, sbe left 
ife him to zo upon the stage 
rex Lord Nortousball bardly knew what to 
he make of the way in which she had taken 
- his commnnication ; but be was the first to 
os tell her, that waa one thing, and he bad 
re- created a distrust of Frank in ber mind, 
al, that was another. Notwithstanding her 
ity proad vindication of the bonor of the man 
ed she loved, be could see that the mischief 
vod he bad designed to work had commenced, 
aye and he felt sure he should succeed by and 
by in tarning ber love into batred and con- 
od. tewpt. He could not see Clandia’s heart, 
tbe bor understand bow the coarse, unmanly 
of ; way in which he had spoken of bis wife 
ner, most have disgusted her pure womanly 
Dg nature. 

It was so. From the hour that ber bus- 
band maligned ber sbe felt a strange in- 
terest in the anheppy lady of whom she 
had heard so mach bat never seen. There 
was « coarseness in bis manner and a flip 
poe in his words when he had spoken of 

ia wife which seemed to the actress to 


show more a desire to injare bis wife than 
& real conviction of her guilt, and she felt 
atrange desire to see this woman whore 
fate seemed such a hard one, and who was 
in such terrible trouble. 

She thought about the unhappy Alma 
while she was going through her business, 
and her imege of the suffering lady was 
with her as she drove home alone, for 
there was no Frank to e*cort her that 
night, and she declined any other service. 
She kept 7 to pictare to Lerself what 
she could her age, her disposi- 
tion, her sppearance, 4c. 

“It seems all like » horrible dream, « 
Bightmare,” sbe said to herself as the car- 
















‘him and stopped the duel 


**Not according to our English code,” | 


I did. 
we, and no wonder,” 


don't know 
last of that amiable lady for some time. | 
gave her sucha piece of my mind last 
night, as she is not likely to forget for 
some time. 
with her nieoe, | jromise ber. 
enough of her gaardianship of wy wife 


without a friend ’ 
cvanse! have been very sweet to me 


them do their worst. 
foal slander. 


pected you would have called on me first.” 
“Why >” 


** He « come home 

“Lknow thet; at least I know be left 
Woesterpark ly the first train to Loudon, 
the cowardly bound. 

** Nay, you blame Bim too mach, you do 
not know the pressing cause he had to 
start of in aborr 

1 think I do. Som KuCsS, at any rate, 
It was her doing somebow, thongh how 
she managed it paxeles we when | think 
of it.’ 

* Wonld you like to know?” 

“Can you tell me ’ 

1 oan, 

** Hes he made you his confidant 

* He always does, I am his very good 
friend and adviser, Your wife wrote to 
« letter you 
would like to get bold of, I fancy. 

** And he showed it to you *" 

‘Hem’! Well, I have seen it, at all 
events, He told me where it waa, and I 
took the liberty of looking at it." 

** And where is he now *" 


“At my place, sleeping off the effects | 


of a glass of brandy and water which I 
entreated bim to take.” 

‘And mixed for bim, donbtless.” 

** Exactly. 


a long one. Would you like to see the 
letter’ Tam afraid 7 lady wrote itina, 
burry. It is rather illegible. Yon will 


avon bave enongh of waterials for a di- 
voree, if you want to get one.” 

Ile put the crampled bit of paper into 
his cowpanion’s band as be spoke, and 
watched him read it. When he bad done 
so, be crushed it in his bend. 

“No,” bo said, flercely, ‘vo divorce 
forme! Of course shes# driving at that 
but TU balk her. What woald a ruined 
character be to her, so that sbe could go 
off with that sailor fellow? tle woald 
look upon ber as a sofering innoceut, and 
she would regard bin as a bero, and they 


would care nothing for this world or eny- | 


thing in it and be happy. No, Lady Nor- 
tonahal!, you are mine, and wine you shall 
remain as long ag you live!" 

There was a terrible significance in the 
tone in which he ntterod the last few 
worda, and Austin /iertram started as he 
heard them. 

*“Sarely be is never insane enongh to 
mean that,” he said to himeaclf, * he must 
be mad! Nortonshall-- ° 

** Well.” 

** Let me give you a pieve of advice.” 

** What is it?” 

** When you are playing for bigh stakes 
take care not to show yourhand \on 
did it then, or Lam very mach wistakep,” 


CHAVTER \\\ 
HONE, 
Put this in any thyaid thing you wih 
And drink !t of: amd, If som bed thee «' re b 


(Ht tweuty men, tt wool! dispatch Sou stratwat, 
s4 apne 


Lord Nortonshall made no answer to his 
friends remark. He knew bis thonghts 


had been read, and said pothing. Anstin 


Bertram was the ‘iret to break the silence 


by asking where Alma was. 


** At the caatle. 

** A prisoner?” 

“a” 

The word was -o hewitating)y spoken 


that Mr. Bertram knew at once that bis 
lordship was prevaricatipg. 


** 1 don't half believe you, Nortonsball,” 


he waid; “I believe she is a prisoner.” 


* Well, sometbing very like it. Mother 


Jones will obey my instructions tu the 
letter. 
| all respect and politeness, and yet keep a 
tight rem all the same.” 


She and Brown will treat her with 


‘And are you gving to keep her there 


forever’ 


* All ber life’ Ob, no.” 
** What are you going to do with ber ?” 
‘She sball come to town very soon 


as soon an | have settled on a place to put | 
, her in. * 


** And doea be know where she ia *" 
* Me cannot for when she wrote this 


loving letter she did not know herrelf | 
where sabe 
shall know either 
ber 


was going. I don't intend be 
Hes seon the last of 
the very last.’ 

** And Mra, Eversfield ’” 

* Lett Westerpark this morning before | 
I suppose she was afraid to weet , 


* Where did abe go? 
**T suppose she cawe to town but | 
I bumbly hope I've seen the 


Nhe shall bave no more to do 
lve bad | 


Francis Vavasour fonnd er four aud 


twenty hours Lad passed over hix head, 
that Lord Nortenshall had kept bu word 
as far as he conld, and wade bis name a 
Lyword and a reproach 


Men whom he koow and respected turned 


away from bim in contempt, or passed 
him by uanoticed. Everywhere the wither 
ing stigma of cowardice seemed to attach 
itself to hina, ans meke friends and ene- 
mies torn from 
hard to bear, but for Almas sake be would 
have borpe even wore than that. 
bid him brand hiweelf with the name of 
poltroon, and he had obeyed her 
was a bitter trial. 


him alike It waa very 
She bad 
but it 


Bat for Claudia te would bave left Lon- 


don and turned bis Leck npon the cold. 
pees and distrust which met him on all 
sides. To her be told the story of his 
meeting with Alma, and she felt that it 
was true. 
pain, and stony ber proad spirit to the 
quick to bear Lim speak of his early love 
and his broken hopes, but sbe hid ber 
agony to cheer and comfort him as a loving 
mister might bave dune. 


It wrarg her beart with sharp 


“Stay and live it duwn, she counselled ; 


‘* besides, she may want your aid- who 


knows’? You might some time be able to 
clear her name and yours from this foul 
calumny; and then, would you leave me 


our friensbip and 


Fravks beart smote Lim as be looked 


into ( landia's pale face, with a patient, sad 
smile upon it, aad he took ber hand and 
kissed it. 


** Let 
I will live down this 
He aball — ber yet.” 

So it was for Alma's %, not ber, that 


* Twill stay, Claudia,” be said. 


be endured. Claudia sighed at the thoaght, 
and choked down the swelling in ber throat myself in the quiet grave beside my mo- 
as he bade her good-bye. 


And I fancy bis nap will be | 


* Duty for me,” she said; ‘‘my profes 
sion and its duties; no love, and hops, 
and joy, each as other women feel. l'lenty 
of Gattery, and admiration, and preise 
bat no love, po home ties No husband to 
teke me in his arms and tell me I bave 
dove well; no little children to nestle in 
my bosom, and liep the sweet name of 
mother, No, I am Claudia Wynne, the ac- 
trees—-a thing to be looked at and maybe 
eimired, but never loved. I would give 
all my trinwpbhe for the friendship of « 
trae heart.” 

Austin Hertram gave Frank the seme 
counsel that Clendia had done, though ic 
a diferent fashion. 

“Go away,” be said; “ nonsense’ It 
will all blow over after a bit. Norton- 
shall will calm down, and my ledy will take 
her place in society, and the thing will be 
forgotten.” 

He knew better when he spoke. He 
kuew Lord Nortonshall’s fell parpose as 
clearly as thougb it had been told bim ; 
bat he bad a parpose of his own to serve 
in persuading the young man to stay. 

lor two or three davs Frank bardly stir 
red out, except to drive over to Bays 
water; and even Clandia's society had 
scarcely charm enoagh to exorcise the 
demon of melancholy which possessed 
him. He stayed on in town, thinking hope. 
lesaly and sadly of Alma, and striving to 
decide on some means of helping ber in 
her extremity. 

He could think of none. No one would 
believe his assertion that their meeting 
was nocidentsl—and the husbands story 
wan received aa the one to be credited. It 
was very natural, perbeps, but very gall 
ing to him nevertheless, and he could do 
pothing bat chafe impetently under the 
wrong be was endaring 

No intercession or interference of bia 
could do Alma augbt bat mischief. He 
did not even kuow, for « certainty, where 
she was. ace he essayed to see Mra. 
Everstield, who had returned to ber town 
residence; but she was still smarting un 
der the recollection of the insulta Lord 
| Nortonsball had heeped upon her, and the 
sight of Frank Vavasour's card revived all 
ber troables afresb. 

Tell that gentloman,” she said to the 
servant, ‘‘that | have anfflered so much 
through wischief of bin making that I 
never wish to see him again.” 

Aud the man delivered bis message ver 
| batim, with auch an addendum of insolent 
mannerthat poor Frauk burried away from 
the house, that bad once been such a para- 
dise of love and hope for bim, almost be. 
side himself with rage aud despair. 

And so the tirst few days of his great 
misery passed by, and its edge was justa 
little blanted when one worning Astin 
Bertram told him suddenly that Lady Nor 

| tonshall was coming to town. 

“told you the thing would blow over, 
my bey,” be said. *‘* Nortonsball in too 


sensible a man to play the dragon over his | 


wife, for all the world to laugh at bim 
He in going to put her into ber proper 
place again” 

‘Her proper place?” 


** You, an mistress of bin house, to be | 


sure. You will see ber as gay as ever.’ 
‘She was vever very gay 
she hax been bin wile 
her.” 
** Why not?” 


* T stall leave London— that ia, if your | 


story be true. If you bad told me he was 
going to bi!) her, it would have Leen easier 
tu beleve, 

** These are not the days of Kluebearda,” 
Mr. Bertram said, with alangh that was 
not et all real in ite sound, * And as for 
your guing--poob! nonsense! london is 
wide enough for both of you.” 

Frank pondered much on what be had 
heard. He felt sure it was not any for 
getfalness of the pest, but some deeper 
motive that prompted Lord Nortonsball « 

‘actions, and be questioned Claadia the 
nett time he met ber ax to whether his 
lordship bad made her hia cun/idant« im the 
' matler, 

** ile bas only spoken of hia wife once 
to me, and that was the night he came 


back from that anlucky piace,” Claudia | 


replied. 

“Phen yoo know nothing of his plans / 

** Nothing.” 

** What did he aay abont her?” 

“1 hardly know. 
such a way that I told him what I thought 
pretty plainly. I don't think he will do it 
again. 

** The cowardly hound !" 

** Yea, that's jast what he ia; but let os 
drop the aubject—its not pleasant. Don't 
you wonder what makes my room in such 
a muddle?’ 

** Ins it in a muddle?” 

“Ie it, said Clandia, laughing, * when 
you can barely tind room to sit down for 
the litter’ Have you no eyes?” 

** Well, it is pot in ite asaal state of 
neatness, | must confers.” 

** 1'm changing my room, and I'm going 
to sit at the back for the future. I fancy 
this is draughty, and, besides, I'm annoy- 
ed by people staring in at the front gate 
continually. They seem to think I'm a 
wild least, or something of that sort.’ 

** Popularity has ite inconveniences. I 
soppese the furniture is partly moved by 
the state of things here.” 

** Yes; 
revelling in their arrangements — measur 
tog, fitting, Ae. | am going to bave a 

lane shade for wy casket to fit the stand. 

t is too delicate to bear the dust. One or 
two of my friends think me a perfect 
savage for allowing it to stand about as 1 
do, They say it onght to be kept in a 
glass case 

** It is ap exquisite piece of work,” said 
the young man, taking it ap 
never seen it eyuailed ‘* Where is the 
spring, Clandia’ In this rose or thin ’ 

“Yon almost pozsie me,” she replied, 
taking it from bim, and passing her fingers 
over it. ** The carving is # fine, and the 
epring so well bidsden, it i dificult to tell 
luis was rather a dangerous yift to give 
me, after ali.” 

oo Why ” 

** Hecanse— ney, I won'ttell you, Frank. 
Youll think me so weak-minded and silly 
uf I make yon « confession.” 

* Lean vever think thet. I cannot im 
syine your saying or doing anything that 
ovuld be called either.’ 

* Well, then, Frank,” she replied, ear- 
nestly, ‘‘you will think me foolish, I 
know- bat such times come now and then 
in the life of every one, or they must be 
wore than wortal--but sometimes I have 
felt the presence of that little box a ter 
rible temptation 

‘Temptation! To what?’ 

** To drink the contents of one of those 
Lottles. and “by a sleep to end the heart- | 
ache, Jc., do 

** You, Clandia * 

* Yea, I.” 

“You, young happy, and prosperous 
o* you are, with all the world at your feet ' 
What on earth can make you feel like 
this / 

** The heart knoweth its own bitterness,’ 
she replied, sadly. ** Ab, Frank, flattered, 
Sted, awd caressed as law, the world is 
stull a sad one for me. Many a time I wish 


ther, and when I think that the contents 


that is, sinoe | 
but I shall not see | 


He spoke of her in 


Dorothy and « workiwan are | 


*T have | 


of one of those phiale would give me reat 

forever, | aw tempted 

Nhe stopped suddenly, with « ory of eur 
prise ad alarm, and « frightened look 
apon her face that made francis \ avasour 
feel alarmed. 

** Clandia, what is it? he asked 

* Look bere,” she said, showing bim the 
caak ot 

She bad pressed her fager unawares on 
the spring, and the li:! flying ap, revealed 
the casket empty! 

Hoth phials had been removed, and the 
velvet nest in which they hed lain was all 
thet remained to tell of their presence 
Claadia’s Gret thought was that } rank had 
opened it uvperoeived by her and taken 
them oat. He had not, he assured her 
be was as mach surprised and concerned 
as herself and they set themselves to 
consider who could bave done such « 
thing, and with what motive 

* 1 am terrified when I think of it, she 
seid, *' It in such a deadly potson- «drug 
which leaves no trace of ite work, I believe 

aregolar Italian weapon, I tremble to 
think of the mischief it may do.” 

‘Have none of your people tampered 
with it, do you think 

I do net think it likely.’ 

* You had better ring aud inqaire if any 
one hes been bere lately, When did you 
open it yourself last? 

* About a fortnight ego, | think, as near 
as Teen recollect. I was dusting it, and 
I fancied it wes beginning to look a littic 
dingy.” 

** And it was juite right then / 

* Qaite 

She rang the bell as she spoke, and 
Dorothy appeared 

* Derothy,” she said, ‘some one bas 
opened my casket the bottles are both 
gene! 

The surprise and alarm on the woman's 
face told plainly enough that she koeow 
nothing about it, and she aseare:| her mis 
treas that no one elne knew anything about 
it in the house, 

“1 don't belheve they do, Claudia re 
plied, “it mort have been sume one who 
has come in ilas any one ever been in 
this room, Dorothy, while [ have been 
oul! 

“ T think not, moins,” 

No ope, on any basiness whatever /’ 

“No, misx Yot, stay yee my Lord 
Nortonsball was here one day a very 
fow minutes. He said be was going to 
write « pote, bat altered hie mind and 
drove to the theatre instead.” 

| “* The very night of his retarn,” was the 
| thought that flashed into Francis Vava 
soars mind as he heard the words, and he 
| looked at Claudia to see if it had «truck 
|hertoo She was deathly pale, and could 
hardly command her voice to speak to the 
} servant again. 
“We must try and tod oat, Dorothy,” 
she said. ‘ Those bottles are dangerous 
things to be ip ignorant hands. | shall 
| trast you to weke what inqairies you oan 
hh it without attracting too n.uch at 
tention 

‘Very good, mins,” and Dorothy left 
the room, 

When the door closed bebind ber, Olan 
dia went straight opto Frank, and laid her 
band upon hia shoulder 
| “Wheat in it, Claudia’ 
| ** What do you suspect ? 
*Ldont know. dont ask me,” she re 
| plied, in a broken voice. ** You can trast 
| me, and Ioan trast you onr faith in each 
| other i# mutnal, is it not?” 
| ** Always, dear Cladia, 
| mean?” 

“Only this, Frank, she said. and ber 

| voloe was low and earnest. *' Whatever 
you hear of me in the future, remember 
that from this hour I have a motive. If I 
seom to be that man's dearest friend — nay, 
even if the world sets me down an more 
| than that--remember that my aim ia to 
prevent minobief, and get back thone dead 
ly phials untouched.’ 


| (To be es 


“QUT OF SWEET SOLITUDE.” 


be asked 


What do 





atinved in our neat, Comm need in Noo 


| BY MAURICE F, EGAN 
“ite a fearful stake the poet caste 
When he comes forth trom hie eweet solltiud: 
Of hopes and eonge and vietonary things, 
‘To ast the tron verdict of the world,’ 

This ian the motto selected from the 
writings of L. EK. L., and prefixed to Miss 
Donnelly's volume of poems, ‘Out of 
Sweet Solitude,” recently published by 
J. B. Lippincott A Co. bat many who 
jhave admired the poems of the gifted 
| anthoress, as they drifted anonymously 
north and south in the pages of paper 
aod magazines, are of the opinion that she 
has remained too long in fc) ' wweet soli 
tude.’ 

How many “ Kachel«, 
south, daring the dark days of the war, 
had the atony grief in their hearts tarned 
to tender tears by the toach of the beaut 
ful poem, ‘* Missing” Hed Mixes Donnelly 
written nothing else, it alone would be suf 
ficient to place her among the tirst of our 
American poets. There is nothing sadder, 
sweeter, more pathetic in our langnape 
} than this poom. Space will permit us to 
| quote only one stanza 











ave tee 
with bie lipe apert, 
ue 


And the other « 
| bem there jn th Hy 
tlie mueket brorhet by a trall 
A corelonm gress 
Aud a wound 





“g houyt 
te htm tet b tates, 
m ble manly brow 
A wend, alae! 
W howe dark ¢aste |) onml the pleasant grane 
The woodland setting to this tender pi 
| tare of the dead soldier, ia truly ex jaiwite 


“ The viokets poer trom their dusky bers 
With a tearful dew their vrost pare eyeer 
Tt om poiver thetr ehinir teae 


Pheir pate lips tull of sad wurprice 


Bat the poem mast be read as a whole 
to be appreciated. Then follow other old 
favorites, ‘‘ More Narses,” ** The (iid Sar 
geon « Mory, Ac 

About Misa Donnelly « war poema, there 
is no straining after eflect, no claptrap, 
no sham sentiment ‘They are trae tw 
nature, and fall of that bighest form of art 
which bides art) She dves not flourish her 
palette and brashes- you do not see ber 
modus operand, you only kuow the pu 
tare as it glows on the canvas 

The portion of this volame aliotted to 
“Miscellaneous Poems’ is fall of yeu 
in fact, there is not a page in the book an 
worthy of attentive reading and earnest 


= 
“The Sleepers Sail” is intensely dra 
matic in execution, bat Miss Donnelly « 
forte description ie uot sacrificed te dra 
matic ¢ fect 
“ Mother, Dive been on the cit 
Strainlug ty eyee t 
To the jovely epet wher 
Settliog and etnking tute 





we fhy wae fall 
' 


ot the talreet Gulere 
ard pal 





Arnel all the birds that way were fying 
Heron and cariew overhead, 

With eo moghty eag © weetward Hosting 
Bvery joume iu the le plasoue red 


And thus the story fows until the « 
neuwemer(, @bhen 


High ont tie the high hase Keeper 
ught the mae of @ pier ing ecream 
ow tn ber why w bebeow 
Weane! int ae (8 troubted dream 
“A Red Letter Day,” © In the Vintage 


The young Mlance at my side, 
Vth « euntuel on her braicdet hair 
Abd her ghee cdot Qngere, parpie diye 


VW roaght tingling eaftly there 


And the sad, sweet love story that ful 
lows 


1 heft Wianes af the gate 


Ane oing'h), Sent away 
“The Skeleton at the Peast.” ‘* Mix 
Jecet,” sre gews of the Gret water, but 


“The Poets Littl Rival,” in which the 
poetess touches « liphter aod more joyous 
Rey, can be read over and over with un 
coasity delight. Her treatment of the sub 
ject reminds oe of the poem which oele 
brates another little deaghter a poem as 
tender and lovely as this, which we would 
quote, bed we the p> emiasion of the anthor, 
the ectitor of this peper 

** Misanderstandings” coald have been 


written only by one who has felt what | 


it is to be misnaderstood, 


‘ Tlow like anwightly @orme they ceaseless crane |, 
| niler the poeasant roses of our lives, 

(nawing ened enawing, till the freeh leaves fall, 
Aud wetbing green o¢ wautiful sarvivee ! 


“Ab, It te hard te held our eoule in peace, 
Te Beep oar spirits sunny, while theae tblagw 
Hlanet ar, ihe ev tt birds, and nevetP oom 
Making (he sunshine custy with thetr wings’ 


* Bat there is One whe ancderetamd= Ut all 

The Wounded Heart, that ‘heath the olive trees, 
Aud on the Mount, tn bitterness let ta!! 

ihe cret of Ihe own Veet agonios 


The Sacred Legends are eight in nam. | 


ber, among which are *' The Hronee Bere 
nice,” ** Gaalberto s Victory,” and the well 
known “ Vision of Monk Gabriel.” 


We notice with some impati¢nee that 


eritios are ocontianally comparing Mise 
Ponnelly'*® poems with Longfellow s, aa if 
to write like |. ongfellow were the greatest 


feliotty to which earthly poet could attain , | 


bat Miss lonnelly and Longfellow, though 
they have at times happened to treat the 
mame subjects, are easentially diverse 
Longfellow ta a great poet witness the 
iuterindes in the (/fermath, if nothing 
olve, and Mina Donnelly ia a great pootess 

tender, delicate, and homintoe in yenins 
There lies the difference Rongfellow takes 
the few, qnaint words of an old legend, 
adds, polishes and elaborates; Misa Don 
nelly takes the same words, and wreathes 
them about with gossamer fancies antil the 
dry legend resembles an old oak trank, bid 
den in flowery vines Mian Donnelly is not 
Longfellow, nor an tmitator of that grest 
poet; the work she has done in the work 
before us entities her to stand alone in her 
own individaality 

Npace warne na to atop; but we are 
sure we conld go on qaoting wach longer, 
withont wearing out the patience of our 
readera of lomsening our own admiration. 


— 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


| ont 


you | 


47 An impatient couple were married 
on a raticond train, in Ohio, recently 


€@ A town im Michigan bes ite mayor | 


under bor ds for hatutual drapkennens, 

Gf A Minnesota lady ta the proad mo 
ther of five sons and eighteen daughters 

4 A crezy woman in Cloorgia recently 
monnted a locomotive which wana standing 
onattended and ran it antil the steam gave 
fifty five miles, without accident 

“7 A triple wedding is announced to 
take plece shortly, in which three brothers 
are to marry three winters, 

6 A New Jermey jartice recently fined 
lin ron #10 fer stealing, and in default 
rent bim te jail for twenty days, 

GW A Michigen manufacturer bans eight 
eon thoosand broom baudles for shipment 
This onght to set husbands thinking about 
con tng home early 

S77 John Keed, of Lexington, hy., 
thinks be owns the oldest horse in the 
conntry. The animal in forty one yours 
old 

@ Kosan Caroline Godsey, known as 
the S seeping Heanty, died at the residence 
of ber mother, in Obion coanty, Tenn, 
on the “7th of October, She had attained 








the age of thirty one years, and, as was, 


| alleved, bad been in her sleeping cond: 


tion for about twenty four years, 
Gm The wife of a certain clergyman io 
New York receives all the marriage feon 


| She stipulated befor berown marriage 


that this should regalarly be done, and 


| ares the money to drens bervelf and dangh 


tor 
&@ VUwo children died of starvation in 
New York, lately, their mother having 


concealed ber destitation 
€@7 ‘The town clerk of Lancaster, NH, 
went gunning lately, and kept four young 


| people in bord torment two days waittny 


| for their marriage certifioaton, 
both north and 


S@ A tender bearted jailor of St) Johnna 
bury, Vt, tock a poor orphan girl who 
haa been arrested inte the bosom of bisa 
own family, and she showed her gratitude 
by euambing bia watch, stealing bis daugh 
tera clothes end ranuing away 

47 A stranper is said to have recently 
Visited Natick, the home of Vice President 
Wilson, aud iqateed at a houwe if Mr 
Wileon lived ther “What Wilson / 
asked « respectable looking woman who 
came to the deer “I ilenry Wilaon, Vice 
Vreetheut, was the reply of the stranger 
*Tdont think be lives about bere,” re 


= 


tarued the tutetlpernt lady “1 never 
heard of btu before Ile lived oppomte 
6@ Henry Walter, of Moant Joy town 


abip, Lanomuer « 
iately, in the 
“a 


unty 
wools near hin home 


Va, hunny biaawell 
Ile 
in the babit of weary a belt around 
bie wart, which batit bis wife dishked 

Lid the belt f him. He then 
threetened to hang binwelf and be did it 


Sf buve bondred dollars reward ts of 
fered for tufurwation em ecerning Thoan 
Ariostoong « wealthy New \Vork mer 


chant shu mysteriously disappeared the 
the ree Ile 
teen married two days after tin 
aud when last seen, was tu 
hie seus! bealth aod spirits 

68 A Lrewdon paper recently contained 
the fuliv@ing advert aoment “lo Amer 


dey tefure ent election wan 
tu bave 


(inmy py erate 


Cane eid Uihers A netleman and his 

wife, Keeping & most comfortable ewtal 

bitetoent near teen would reenve ft 
baer ra 4 behes or gentlemen tb 
tint the tC wmuty High refer 


ehees asked lonuws according to reyaire 


teetsts Ptivate sitting room, caftiapes, 
ote Alireas Laity 

6d ‘Is. » Vee In disastrous 
times «f germline preater the reason for 
cool beads, presence of mind, steady 


betves cola © 
add avy ve 


citement 


‘Graye, and the refusal to 

athe nal element to infleae ex 
Veule Dever saves @ whipor far 
from @ wreck, when a 
tore leowporst rages 

67 A Keeekivo men bas been wned for 
bremet of | by» young dauwel in 
that Sho estimated the dawages done 
ty ber sfoections at St) (ee 


bishes Bh ereape 
. wll eeenmne 
tulee 
eity 
The plea ad 


vaueed try the defendant ts, that he alway 


anyppored tue young lady wae a drens 
tmeker bat when be discovered that mak 
be pepe hones eas ber profession, the 


fuve stvok @ea« tes mach for bis refined 
*ostbaites, sod bie affection could not 


at ud the wtraic 


| “Sronrs Aroor,” Mian Monnron,” and 


_ 


BEW PUBLICATIONS 

Tee Srateome rom Eareres es A Ro 
manos After the German of Kolbert Byr 
Ky Aveen Foursitten =“ To he, of pot to 
be, that te the question Hamiet Thi 
lade, Kh. No MeKinney A Co, i) North 
Seventh street 

A novel of constidereble earne<tnes< and 
interest, strictly German in the tone of ite 
characters and ineidents. Hive and Mari 
anne, the heroines, are both lovanle wo. 
men. Why the story should be sited 
** The Mtruggle for Existence” will hardly 
be clear to practical American minds, so 
we note, in elacidation, the conclusion of 

& con vereation 

* Where then is the solution !" enddenly 
erclaimed \ alerian “There must be 
something higher than the coarse struggle 
for «tistence.” 

“The solution may be given in « few | 
wor's,” replied the old man, with « warmth 
which contrasted nobly with bie former 

pome, '* The struggle for an ides-the 
attainment of an ideal instead of an sctaal 
eristence ~ 

His Manniacr Vow By Mra Casouine 
Patarteto Coarm, author of ** Kebecca 
or, @ Woman's Becret,” Ao Publiabed by 
lee A Shepard, Moston, and aleo for sale 
by Claxton, Remeon A Haffeldnger, Phila. 

Tur Covwnrenerons Cowrger, By the an 
thor of ** The Beat Cheer,” 40. Pablished 
by Dodd & Mead, New York; and also for | 
' = by Clatton, Hemeen & Haflelfinger, | 

“bila. 

Whar Can Bae Do? Re Rew. RK P. 
Ros, suthor of “ Barriers Harned Away,” 
4c. Pablished by Dodd & Mead, New 
York; and also for sale by Claxton, Rem 

neon & Heffelfinger, Phila 

Ter Mverearor Bow Droon ‘Com 
pleted by the Npirit-Pen of Onanine 
Dickens through a Mediam.  Eabractng 
also the Earth life portion ef the Work. | 
Published by T. P. James, Brattleboro’, 
Vermont. 

A Mawvator Erigverre, with Hints on 
Politeness and Good Breeding By *' Daisy 
hineuuuwr,” We have not fonad time pot 
to read this little work, bat we cae recom 
mend anything that oar sensible contribé. 
tor, ‘' Daisy Eyebright,” has written on the 
) subject of Etiqnette, aa being excellent 
authority, The book is prettily gotten ap 

and the price is only 7 ceuta, Published 
by © PL Putnam's Sone, New York: and 
| also for nale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffel. 
finger, Phila 
| ‘Ter Waren Wrrenw, on Tae Saiewen oF 
rum Seas Dy J. Pextwonn Cooren Hine 
| trated by Darley, Published by D. Apple. 
| ton A Co, New York. end aleo hous by 
Claxton, Remeen | Heffelfinger, Phileda 









other stories by Wixi Cottons, aathor 
of * The Dead Seoret,” A» Published hy 
T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philada. 

How to Cewpoera Denare By Pasoens 
Rowton, Pablished by Diek A Fiteqerald, 
New York: and alee for sale by Claxton, 
Kemaen A Heffelfinger, Philada 

| Gotnen Soxneaws A collection of new 


mnsio for the Nabbath Behoola, Ao ly 
|D. 'T. Hopaes and JH Texsev. Pab 
lished by Lea A Shepard, Heston. and 


aleo for sale by Porkinpine A Higgtna, 
No =) Arch atreet) Philade 

Tue Amentown Bxomanoe ane Kevinw 
for November, contains * Anelogies of 
Tight and Heat,” * Tove and the Toarney 
in the Lower Animal World,” The De- 
partments of Mining, KMeilways, Inanrance 
| te Published NW corner of Walnut 
and Fourth streets, Phi'ada 
| Hectiven. The October numbers of the 

Weerwinerven Review the Harrie Quan 
| Treaty, and the Avent an Jounwat or rur 

Menireat Bo rencre 

Bast; o8, Tue Crosman Parn, Tae 
Queen e« Kevewoe, Arran Dank, and other 
volumes by Wiiaim Conus Pabliaked 
by TB. Peterson A Hroa., Vhilada 


—_——  — 


Veruicious Puraatives. 
half a century ago that the 


The brilliant Kies of 
weak and alliny could 
he toed, Dileteresd and ealivated inte a condition of 
health aod vigor le bapplly capkxted: but violent 
and prolet ved puryation t# still, to some extent, fn 


ven 


We bave impostor who ere daring enough 
and remtorativee, the 
toe! leetructive catbartics, anmeatified by « vingle 


to offer to the world, ae tomte 


etimulatiny, soothing oF restorative clement, (om 
pere the operation of one of these terrible gas 
trame with that of Moererren’s Stoemacn Her 


tre, (hh which ape Combined the three great cure 
tive cloment) atone, an alterative amd at ayer 
eur he former completely paralysoe Un wital 
foresee that oature make fo re eletance to 


tlw ve the latter ecetaine the eftrength of the 
Potent, White 1 re@teres the suspended fan ting 
of the secretory ofgane, amd rellewee the howele 
with t vhehote “ps i Prim) & ‘ ne be 
Tween femterations anal prcmtrmt hen 
Ne. von Tapeverm Ne. £41). 
Ketoved in a teow hewn, Neo fee asked wutll Use 
entire worm, with heml, le expelled Meth tne 
bartiiems, Lelog pruresy vege tated Copeeliiatoe 
ite Ih. KF. Kenmami, No. ON. Nigth of 
cn ta Oa 





DR. RADWAY’'S | 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, | 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. | 


POR THB OUVAE UF 214 


CHRUNIC DISBAW Es, SCHOPULA, LULA BRA 


CHRONIC MIME’ MATINM, BHYSIPRLAB | 
KIDNEY, SLAUDEK, AND LIVER 
OUMP_AINTS, DISPErsia, 
AFF ROTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THAT | 
YURIFI BS THE Blade 
KES TOKING HEALTE ANI) Vicon 
CLEAK SEIN AND BEACTIFUL CUMPLERION 
BROCUKEI) Ty) Ald 


Rod by Drugyieta Prine 8) pew Bettie, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Dertoetly lartelems, elewe ty Coeted, for Une (aread 
~wem, kidieya, 
cole le, Col pelen, 
“ype llama, bel) 
he bowen plies, and al) 
Lifee Vie Warre: vad 





a dd serders of the etome ven, 
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Price @ cents per boa, Soud by Dragyieee, 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Be 519 Wainet Ptrest, Pailedeiphia. 
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A New Serial. 





A WOMAN'S VOW. 


By Mary E. Woodson. 


Was begun in Namber 16 of the 


Saturday Evening Post. 


This ts one of the most powerfully writ 


ten Seriale published this year, Every 


ould be eure to read it Ir tn a 


one a 


Qagat Sroet 





“The Christmas Greeting 


This i the rameof a beautiful Dictare 
in Colores, which will be green aeuy ly the 
Newsdealers with No the Chrietmas 


number) of Thr Barennar Evesine Powr 
Kemember that every person purehesing 


No will be entitled to this beantiful 


PICTURE INCOLORS, GRATIS! 


As oar yearly subscribers get a Chromo, 
we think it only fair that thare who por 


chase Tur Poot of the Newsdealers should 


aleo have some of the good thing» ¢ 


Regrevings 
The ome of Bome of hea,” oF “-m | 
af Tee Poet (0.6) end coe ft TK 


| misery wae bot yet fall 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


|eweore elond, end tevoked bine tierce on 
the beed of thet pest) ervns shormeker 
And bie mother im lew beerd Bim 
This day that ence OChristion gentioman 
ie om enile from the trae fold, « profane 
stoner, and «@ waerting to men and stor 


makers lie emt even afr id to eeeer to 
the presence of bis mother inlaw eny 
moe 


I might extend the liet indefinitely, bat 
I wont Goodness brows I coald make it 
as long of the moral lew, or os @ ladys 
epologiee for being caught with ber beck 
heir down, bat agen | wont | dentat 
But whete the reason, I want to know, 
that oll shoemakers ere liars! If 1 wanted 
to pats fine point upon it, | woulda t sey 
they were hare, | wonld aay they werent 
reliable Bat I dont want to pat « Soe 
point upon it. | want to cell em plein 
liars, and I want some con of weaned ede 
and mle leather to give me @ reason for 
the fect. Ie there some sneaking, diaboi 
cal potency ip the swell of leather, which 
fateily ur dermines aud demersal see a man « 
ideas of troth teilheg!) Hath shoemaker + 
wer 6 hidden, subtle essence ehich pers 
lirew the arm and plasters op the mouth 
of every knight of the end, lest end eel, so 
that be cannut aid poople ip their extrem: 
ties, por yet tell the trath’ Anewer, () 
Shade of MM. Onan I count it so mach 
valuetiec information veined, the day some 
saint of simmer aball tell me why « shoe 
maker never, Dever, never, yet Snished « 
wit of bouts when Le said he wonld And 
| } dont wish om any berm, bat | hope that 
| im the place to which the shocsmakers will 
| go im the pest world be the same hot or 
joold they will all be compelled to trot 
| barefuet Ull every one of em makes & pair 
uf sheer on me 

The batde of Waterloo was lost to 
France becanse e man failed to heep lie 
promise, Many a womar ie a forlorn old 
maid this day, because men have failed to 
heep their promises, And many an obd 
' walks the earth forlorn in button 
leas shirta and ragged stockings, and re 
fuses to be comforted, because of havipg « 
fall from leaning apon the broken reed of 
& woman's word Many « ruined man 
tears bis hair and slashes frantically aboat 
because bis debtors have broken their 
promise to y. Many « tailor curses 
many @ dandy daily becanse of broken 
promines to come and settle. Hroken 
promises are as unoumfortable to walk 
over as bite of broken glass in journeying 
through this world 

Many a boy bas gone to ruin Lecense his 
mother vever gave Lin the thrashings she 
promised bim when be was litte Once 
there wes a wicked little boy who went 
bathing in the river after bis mother bad 
told bim that if he ever went into the 
water before be learned to swim, she 
would shin him alive and take his bead off 
She didnt do it. Mark pow the after 
career of that naughty litle boy whose 
mother didnt keep her promise to him. 
When he foond hin motber didn't skin 
him alive, be went in bathing again and 
eyein, and every time his mother didnt 
ehin him alive When he reached mature 
yoars, instead of being an honest man, he 
became alawyer, and bis mother weut down 
inte her grave early of a broken heart. It 
wan well sho died early, while ber cap of 
It wan well abe 
went to Heaven before the full measure of 
ber sons wickedness was emptied on her 
head. HKecense awhile after she wax dead 
her sen went to Congress and voted him 
self a salary grab, and became a Obrintian 
statesman. Aud flnally, after Le had kept 





jom peing a Christian statesman anti he 
| bad been made a bank president, and the 


| 


! 


| 


@ The Newslealers are epjoined to te | 


careful and supply regular buyers of the 


peper first 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


SHOEMAKERS AND OTHER PEOPLE 


Why dont sthoenaters ever keep their 
‘rom iae® Lay your hand spon your left 
Cosast, and roll up sour eyes solemnly, 
and tell me on your honor asa good Cire 
tian, did you ever, in @ single instaner, 
bnow « shoemaker to have @ paitof bot: 
finished when be promined I newer did 
1 dant bnow what shoemakere were made 
oat of, Lm sure A shoemaker may be 
a good citizen, may vote jant right every 
time, may be a huehand and the father of 
a family, with an efectionate cdiaposttior 
and « good, moral character, and hie sia 
ple word may be as god as goepel, with 
reference to everything ele, bul when it 
comes to the shoemaking busmos, and 
flnisbing of « pair af boots wm a given time, 
a doubled end tetsted, « mer bottomed 
oath wont beld him | wae cheated out 
of a moat delightful Unp last samme, with 
@ possibility of mountain scenery, bulalo, 
lost scalps end all the lanuries of the see 
won, just because « 
failed to have « certain mens summer 
boots done by a certain day Mighty die 
ew tere grow cat of infinitemmal oooasiona 
Once a gentieman had to postpone his 
wedding day because the eternal shoeme 
her didnt come to me with bie marred 
boots, aod meantime the lady changed her 
mind, and the luckiess bridegroom that 
was to be, bat didnt be, remains « soured, 
discaneclate old bacbelor to this day, with 
hevermere a grein of faith ta women or 
shoemakers Hat «a woman doesnt begin 
to be an false sud okie as & shoomaker 

And I heave beard of a man who wes 
turned out of church. end maybe lost hu 
chanee of the goud piace, all through tre 
Yor see this 





boots stoiem jast on the eve of & joorpey 
to transect sowe important busines There 
was barely time to have another pair nade, 
tbe sboemaher r: hie solemn worn! of 





He Cbristian, bet that was too much 
for even a (bristian gentleman. In point 
ef fact, forgetfal of hie obligations as « 
CUbristian, forgetfol that the ears of «& rir 
world were wide open, tLe gouls man 


bank failed, and be and bis family bad to 
Kv to Europe for their health, be topped 
of bis mountain of seandalous iniquity by 
xoing and being a newspaper editor, Now 
he wouklot have done a single one of 
these wicked things if Lie mother had kept 
her promise and skinned him alive when 
he was little 

There are people in this world who | 
honestly believe would Lreak their word if 
they promised to attend their own funeral 
Life basen ta obarm for them unless they 
oan break a new promise every day. Ihey 
promise to meet you on business at a oer 


IN THE SUSSHIBNE 
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LETTER FROM NEW YORE. 


livan Post It ts & greet misfortune to 
a woman when she is so cometitated by 
natere that ber ideas ron down through 
her flogers ineteed of of the end of ber 
tungne 1 wae made thet way, and I hav: 
reprettied it all my life, bat never so keen 
ly an @ thin the lest year or two, since it 
bee beccme eo fash: for ladies to 
lecture ** It always has been fashionable 
for ladies to lectore their bashanda, 
vrowls an ane); pathetic marcaline at my 
elbow 

The interroption bas 
The lectures | referred to were not of the 
private, curtain order, at all 1 was think 
ing bow tneapremibly del) ltful tt mant be 
ww have ‘engagements, and get ap cold 
frosty mornings to catch the © (0 train 
the only one that will land you in the dy 
tant city at the properhonr, Suppose you 
dont bave time to batton your boots o 
arrange your cafure tt ta something tu | 
know that @ vast andience is awaiting your 
coming and looking forward to an even 
ing of amusement and instruction. And 
then te see your pame j sted al! over th: 
streets, ell along with ter soap, and the 


= peat me ont 


| grand cirens, and “BK. T. 1s N° cen. | 
taur liniment and all the rest of it, It 
mast be immensely gretifying to the | 


| 


tain place and « certein hour, and have no | 


more regard for their solemnly spoken 
word than eo many wonkeys. They vow 


by all that t# sacred that they will do this | 


oF that thing withoat fail, you depend on 
them, end behold’ you find they haven't 
done it eat all, and never meant to try to 
heop their promise when they made it. 
Strangest of all, it never voours to them 
that they ere liars and liars that cause 


| more tronble in the world than any other 


sortof lars, Por the most vicious, pes- 
tiferons trash in the human family are the 
chronic promise breakers 

Man the only animal capable of mak 
ing a promise. A monkey can chatter, a 
dog can bowl, and a do ubey can sing, bat 
they can tany or all of them make « pro 
ta bee That ts reserved for man alone. It 
es tewerved for wan alone to be a person 
of moob promise, Hat I dont lhe people 
of mach promise, It is too apt to be all 
promise with ther 

Ibe good old Quaker way is the 
A res wine, old fashioned 


beat 
Qaaker will 


bardly ever make s »)Gare-out promise to 
anyleaiy. Tle nearly always pats in some 
hind of provieo “If tee Lord permit, and 
} the I rieude see fl, of something of that 
| mart And a real olu fashioned Qoaaker 


certain shoemaker | 


once be has 
I nay the \uaker way is 


never breaks hie word, when 
made &@ promise 
the best 


A bamen word ompbt to be 
wholly sacred The trae man shows both 
bis henesty and his genUemanbood by 


heeping bie promises with bis wate In 
deed, so secredly and inviolebly ought a 
promise to be kept, afier we once make i, 
that if seems to me we ought t to make a 
premise for certain very olten + 
i all the eowidents of 
teally seems Lest not 

Dont make « protuine if you oan help it. 
Hat if yon do make ut, keep it, or die try 
ing to Let men know thal your word is 
ae god as gold, 1G 


upset 


buman life, it 


=—— — 


The Simple Secret. 


Twenty clerks ina store, twenty bands 
in @ printing offles, tw. nty apprentices in 
a slip yard, twenty young men in a vil. 
lage all want to pet on io the world, and 
expect to dose. One of the clerks will 
become a partner, and make « forteue 
one of the compositor: will own » news 
paper, and become an influential ciliecn . 
me of the apprentices will become a mas 
ter buiider. ope of the young villagers 
will get e bandseome farm, and live lke a 
patriarch bot which one is the lacky indi 
vidual? Lacks 

There is po luck about it. Tae thing is 
almost as certain as the tale of three. 
The young fellow whe distances his com 
petitors te be who masters Lis basinesa, 
who preserves his integrity, who lives 
cleanly and purely, who devotes his leuwsare 
time to the soguisition of knowledge, who 
eaves bis spare money. There are some 
ways to fortune sborter than the old dusty 
bighway, bat the staunch men of the 
commanity, the men sho achieve some 
thing really worth beving, good fortune, 
good name, and serene old age, all go in 
luis road 


female mind that soars above the grovel 
ing things of earth, Gives a woman the 
idea she is somebody and why shouldnt 
ur 

The conundram will keep 

Hat the crowning glory and satinfaction 
comes tn when with eyes modently down 
cant she steps upon the platform, and 
amid a rtorm of applaase bows timidly as 
the great * Light” of the town presenta 
her 

They would not imagine—-that vast con 
course of jx ople— that the fair, stately 
lady who seems so much at her care, Ko 
perfectly self. pomsessed, aa nbe spreads 
oat her notes and prepares to commence, 
wae in an inward fatter of excitement 
over the set of her new velvet polonaine, 
and wondering if the white rose in her 
ebon tresses was qnite as becoming as a | 
pink feather would bave been, } 

Hat she in, and she doesnt get so in. | 
torestod or carnied away with her anbject | 
an to forget to be a litte bit worried about | 
it all the evening 

I always envy women 
Rilenee, 
a* an indication of great wisdom, and may 
be it is. but it don't take well with the 
public, and a man or woman who site | 
“mom all the evening, cant feel the 
gratification that ene does who in con 
sctons of baving been the life and an nw 
ment of the company lve een fools rush 
1a and do that vory thing, and bave bad a 
good deal more respect for them than I 
bad for the angels who feared to open 
their lips; and so did everybody else. Of 
ovurse it was not fair, bat we like noine 
and confusion, all of os, and are qatte 
willing to take people at their own valua 
tion. | know a little woman who can write | 
an adwirable lecture, bat who couldn't get | 
up courage to read it to her own busband 
without baving the gas turned low so that 
be couldn t see her biushes. And! know | 
another female who never wrote anythir 
io ber life, not even an excuse for ber boy 
to take to bis teacher, and, if an orpinal | 
idea should get into her brain, it wool] | 
shatter it all to pieces, And yet that woman 
has the confidence of a railroad official, | 
and can get up before a crowded honse 
and deliver a lectare in the most engaging 
manner, and pass herself off for a remark 
able being, and have an admiring multi 
tude even at her heels; while the littl 
wouwan who wrote the lecture, bices her 
aweetness in the nursery, and wishes Tom 
would come home a the baby seems 
croupy 

It is very aweet and pioas and pretty on 
the part of the little woman, bat she ts not 
half as bappy or as satisfied with herself a 
the female who has confidence ard oan 
talk, and that is why | say it is a misfor 
tune for people to be born with ideas, and | 
not the facalty of distribating them in the 
nature! way 

* Those little mask veila are too pretty 
for anything, and immensely becoming to 

ihia highly intellectual remark isanes 
from the rosy lips of a pretty niece who | 
‘romised positively not to interrupt me, if 

would aliow ber to ait near me 

1 thank her beartaly for the observation 
however, as 1 was quite forgetting that my 
nilesion waa to write facts and pot fapcios 

She refers, 1 presume, to those little | 
tritles of white lace with the black dots. | 
She ts right. They are “too pretty for 
anything, and ate becoming to almost 
auy type of beanty, and the prejadice that 
lael year attached to them bas gradually | 
died out. Ladies of yotet tastes would not 
wear them at first, bat they are ased so 
ettensively now that one forgets their 
former “rapid” look, which was, after all, 
only an idea «The more dressy of thowe 
veils are three cornered and trimmed with 
deep sik fringes of black and white. The 
little veils of dotted net, with long scarf 
ends floating backward, have been dis 
carded, as have also the gray gauze square 
veils, that were ‘after the Spanish, and | 
so suggestive of a ted bat that 
must peods be entirely covered to hide its 
deficiencies. The veil of the period, and | 
which for ugliness cannot be ejnalled, isa 
equareof bt bot with a string to draw 
around the face, It is worn by who 
never miss a fashion, aad who never have | 
an idea they are net irresistible so long as 
they are conscious of sporting the “* latest 
Agony 

There is a romor that the little veils | 
with scarf ends will be again fashionabie, | 
avd as they are by far the most graceful | 
article in that line we have had, we may 
as well be prepared to give them a warm 
and hearty reception —and as the firet step 
purchase one of those exquisite gold veil 
pins that have jast made their sppearance, 
and are so mach more civilized and peace. 
fal than the oxydized dirks and arrows 
that have fongbt their way into public 
favor 

In regard to redingotes the female mind 
is a good deal agitated just pow. It oan- 
bot find anything that exactly suits. And 
to come mght cown to plain batter and 
turnips, and withoat the fear of furnish 
ing-hoases before my eyoa, 1 must affirm 


that oan talk. | 
it has been atated, in looked upon | 


} to smile, 


| graces of its epring-time! 


| from Savannah, 
| corner of the envelope the usual request 


thet there i« nothing either gracefal or 
becoming ip those long pornted. double 
breasted, tng bottomed, biy pocketed gar 
ments, thet ere exhibited an 
latest, from « design by Worth 

Worth may wake the men, bat be dont 
mabe the woman look as well a abe onght 
to thas tearoom. I beer of very many who 
have fulded ap their costly materials, and 
silently with a fow seoret tears, pat them 
away Gntil fashion of l'rovude nce oF some 
roliog power abeil send « style that oa: 
te comsotentionsly adopted The ides of 
drawiny ell the falness of the skirta beck, 
aod by etrings aud pulleys and ober me 
chanical contrivances, forcing them to 
wlmy there, ia not er thasastioeily received 
hme of the radical adopted it, and one 
lady | beard of cartied the fashion to such 
« AX'reme thet when ready for the pro 
menede sbe found she could pot walk a 
stp. and was compelled to loosen things 
i» fore ventarning out 

There sre afew other matters I wonld 
like to speak of, bat | find myself at the 


the very | 


eud of my colamn, aad will have to defer | 


it antl aoother time 
word more I will close. If you bavent a 
ruff get one. You can't get s.cpy with 
oat, aud there ia bo sepee in trying. § If 
you are tall and slender and have » long 
week it will be becoming to you, If you are 
the reworse it will make you look # fright, 
Lut he matter, vot it all the same 
OLIVE 


HEE PICTURE. 


KING. 


my «+ Lan CAMO 
Somebody sat for a picture the other 
dey the dress liked best was worn, ita 


soft, black folds, relieved 
Lrinht tinted stikem tle, knotted at the 
throat, below a wave of foawy lace. the 
small, emell bands, with vo ornament, 
save one shining, golden band, lay idly 
clasped upon her lap. the eyes tried hard 
and the lips, too, wear nr carcless, 


only by the 


langhing look, bat somehow, when the 
| protare was finished, the san, as if dis- 
daining the deceit, had left upon the 


| awooth paper the tmprint of a very sorrow 


ful face 

The eyes that had tried to prison a smile 
within their depths, beld, instead, the 
sbadow of a woe, fall, terrible and damb. 
the old, eager, wistfol look told of a beart 
bitterly defranded, of a life-time’s grief 
crowded into a few, short years, so short, 
yetob' how long! And the month that 
had thought never to betray a painfal se- 
cret, ancopaciously revealed it 

No happy face e er wore a look like that! 
Ab! traitor Sap, why should’st thon be- 
tray the trust repowed in thee? Why tear 
aside the filmy veil beneath whore folds 
seif sought te hide - why portray the innor 
life, when thou should'st have dealt bat 
with the mask that walks the world? 

Little wonder that the tell-tale shadow 
was hidden away ander lock and key, with 
sbarp refusal of another sitting. Some 
day, when years have come and gone, 
other hands way lift: from out its resting 
place the painted semblance of the face 
that woars, perchance, once more within a 
stormlers clime, the lost happiness, the 

. 


Some day hot tears mey fall for one 
whoo tears are dried, and the baunting 


| face prove a talisman that shall pever out 


lant tte charm! 
— 
How to Draw a Crowd 

Manacere of modern agricoitural fairs 
are bepinpiog to pot in practice new de 
vices for attracting visitors to their shows 
and money to their coffers, The time 
some of them have made an eepecial de 
on the women, those in par 
tionlar who have pattern babies. The 
maiden portion of the sex hos been some 
what overlooked in the preminm list, but 
their turn will doubtless come in some 
shapo hereafter, Ata recent fair at Men 
chester, N. H., there was a sideshow of 
babies, which proved immensely popalar. 
A premium of a fine gold necklace was 
piven to Mrs. Stevens fora boy ander nix 
mouths old, Mra, Haveltine received a 
gold cup for the best girl ander twelve 
months, Mrs. Norra having the best boy 
under twenty months, secured a gold medal. 
‘The baby with the reddest hair waa pre 
sented by Mra. Giorald, for which flery de 
monstration the committee . ove ber a ten 
dollar pold piece, and boped she would 
bring the same baby next year. The rash 
to wee this little promium red bead waa 
quite # feature of the show. ‘Twin girls 
of Mra. Clement received a pair of gold 
mogs «4 an encouragement to do better 
mext time. Mra. Haoon, who showed «@ 
cradle contaiming triplets, received three 
gold medals. The whole show was so 
great a success that next year the baby 
crowd is expected to be tremendous, in ad- 
dition to which the committee has doubled 
the preniinme, and offered a modal to every 
ehild at the fair. Witn these strong at- 
traction» the managers rely on an hnmense 
inerease in the powber of pumpkina, pigs, 
and babies. 
ing would not be half as successful im 
drawing a crowd 


mouetratior 


Carelessness in Addressing Letters. 

Complainus Lave been frequently made 
of the von-delivery of letters in proper 
time after wailing, when the fact of the 
matter really is that senders of letters, on- 
pecially American letter writera, are be- 
toriously careless ip giving tho proper su- 
persorptions to their episties. ln Lugland 
the people have been drilled by the postal 


regulations and constant adwootton of | roof, be looke’ down and saw Mrs. Grill- 
the press, to be carefal in giving foll di- | parza coming out of the house with an 


rections on envelopes, hence very few, if 
any, mistakes ooour in the poot< toes 
few days ago o sealed package was re- 
ceived by the postmaster at New lork 
having on the apper 


to return the same if not delivered in so 
many days The package was directed to 
*Semnel J. Smith, New York.” A mer- 
chant of that nawe bad the letier delivered 
to him, when on opening Ut the fact was 
revealed that the coutenta, consisting of 
drafts for « large amount, were intended 
for a gentiemwan of that nawe in baltimore. 
No doubt the postmasters of Savannah and 
Baltimore were roundly abased for the 
tardy delivery of thin letter, when, in 
reality, the fanit lay entirely with the 
sender. Hundreds of such instances are 
of daily occurrence at the New York post- 
office, as well as in other cities 
-—_ —_— 
A Centennial Womau. 

Miss Lacy Langdon Nowell was born in 
Alfred, Maiwe, Jauiy éth, 1/76, on the day 
and + peer the hour of the signing of 
the Declaration of Independence. When 
sight years of age she united with the al- 
fred Shakers, and has since lived with 
them. When eighty-foor years of age abe 
wove thirty four yards of cloth, and at 
Dinéty-sii Knit ten pairs of mittens. She 
has never been in e railroad car, and is in 


| excellent health. Lf sbe lives antil 1576 a 


Pullman palace car will be dispatched to 
her native towa to transport ber to Boston 


Prose thence ste will be carried direct to | are not so certain about. His book, jast 
the Wanker Cily, where ber presence will | 


be one of the features of the grand Cen- 
tenmial. 


Bo with jast one | 


Probably even a gander pull- | 


A | She aiso bad her false teeth wrappea up 


HALLIWE'EN. 
BY ASTLEY H. BALDWIN 
Ali Belnts’ Eve’ 


duu . 
Swe itr y soluma, in a nuthoagt 
Katie jw ~ twilight -tomme beart that 
whe tomy hems 
The footate, of a lower 


who  crowtug tar too dear 


Por abe thinks-—- ay* the legead 
of Lallowe ot 
That the mau to be her bhushand wil 


on the nig 


by ber brigi 


ln oon, 

It ete ente a mellow apple, o'er ber aboulder throws 
a hook, 

And walle tur bie forthe omug by the cross planes 
«ft the hrouk., j 

And eb: knows tha’ black eyed Robin pacers nightly 
' “uy 

Ab, Were be to aes the qaestion, Kate would pever 


ray him may 


Poollen, foarliet e maiden, cor to dream Unat, tf 


Bhy the breekeide in the twilight, ahe can mould the 
Wis ot Pate 
To her own me-dreamed«ad wishee! No, girl, 
atm ' . 
It le pot th by van longing® we can shape our | 
| 
atin 
' t erutlee are far tow fickle they are Dever 
tu be hone bt, | 
Binet with 


he and maidens is the | 
her to tbe Uhougut, 
—— 


OBSERVATIONS. | 


BY MAX ADELE. 


They have had a most unfortunate 
controversy over in Camden, Mr. Banga 
asserted that Noah's ark was one thousaad 
feet long. Mr. Mullet contended that it 
was bnt tive bundred feet in length, and in 
his effort to induce Hangs to throw off « 
few bundred feet from bis estimate, Mallet 
explained the matter, and reasoned with 
bim, and presented the subject in different 
lights, + beld Bangs down and bit off a 
morre! of bia nose, and bamped bis bead 
against a fire-plag. We do not wish to ap- 
pear too stern a moralist, but it seems to 
us that the method of condacting the dis 
cussion waa partially wrong. ‘Phere was 
no really urgent pecossity for settling 
the question on the spot. About four 
thonsand years have elapsed since Noah 
navigated the ark, and it is likely that if 
Bangs had waited an bour or two longer 
before determining its length the delay 
would not have started a popular panic or 
an earthquake, nor would it bave thrown 
the nations of the world into a condition of 
convalsive excitement. It wonld have 
been mach wiser, therefore, for Bangs and 
Mullet cither to have bunted up somebody 
who saw the ark and measnred it with a 
foot rule, or to bave procured a reliable 
Sunday-school book containing « pictare 
of the ark and to bave made an estimate 
from thai engraving. It was absurd to ex- 
rect to arrive at the truth by butting the 
oad of Mr. Bangs against a firo-plog, apart 
from the grave wickedness of the act itxelf ; 
apart, we say, from the scandalous iniqni 
ty of battering ap «uch valuable public 
property aga fire-plug, with soch a dense 
and destructive implement as Me. Bangs'a 

head. 

This seoms to be a peculiarly appro- 
priate time to call the attention of finan- 
ciers to the fact that we are in immediate 
wantoftwo hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars. It is amatter of total indiflorence 
to ua whether wo get itin gold or in green- 
backs. One of the mout remarkable pecu- 
liaritics of our nature is that we are easily 
pleased. We have alweys advocated the 
theory of expavsion, and we are ready now 
to expand as s00n a4 some One gives us the 
money. The opportanity is a particularly 
favorable one for capitalists who desire to 
bave their wealth properly expended, and, 
asitmay not occur again, monied men 
will perceive the iioportance of ceming 
forward with the cash at once, At the same 
time we wonld discourage too general a re- 
sponse to this “Py val, Nobody need offer 
us three bundred thousand dollars. We 
have decided to accept ouly two handred 
and fifty thousand, and we will take no 
more, even if Mr. Vanderbilt and Mr. 
Astor come to us with tears in their eyes 
aud boseecl: us to. We are inflexible on 
this point. The purpose to which we will 
devote the money concerna us alone, but 
to natiafy the inquisitive we may go so far 
ws to say thet the groat financial seleme 
which wo propose does pot contemplate 
the constraction of a new railroad, bat it 
remotely involves a plan which we have 
adopted for sccaring a pew net of sbirta, 
which by an ingenious end Leantifol er- 
rangement will open tm the back. Per- 
sons who desire to supply the requisite 
fands are requested to vend sample green 
backs by letter, or to cal! with the money 
in their pockets. We will tako the money 
of a colored person av readily ss thet of a 
white man. We scorn distinctions of race 
tm euch matters as this. 


A number of very worthy people de- 
laded themselyos with the belief that the 
world would come to an end on the 5th of 
November of this year. Lerbapa ut is not 
necessary to estate tual they were disap 
pointed, bat we will mention the fact in 
Case aby of onr readers way accidentally 
have overlooked it. Gur neighbors, Mr. 
and Mrs. (iridiparva, were among these se- 
cond adventsts, and on the mornipy of 
the oth, they tized themselves ap in mos- 
lin robes and proceeded to ascend to the 
roof of the wood house, so that they could 
(ly upward without meeting with any ob- 
ey After Gmilparza had reached the 





umbrella, a carpet-bag and her gam-sboes. 


jin @ piece of paper. Mr. Grrillparzs re- 
wonstrated with ber upon the absurdity 
of taking an ambrella with her into the 
| next world, and commented wih wach 
| severity upon ber frivolity and wicked 
ness in thinking about ber false teeth and 
um-shoes at such a solemn time. Bat 

re Gnilparza said that she wasn't goin’ 
to risk getting rbeumatiem just for the 
sake of appearances, and thatif ahe found 
abe didnt want ber tecth where she way 
goin, she conid give em to the poor. 
Ginllparza angrily told ber that nobody 
would want such thio,a there. But she 
insisted npon taking them along. ‘hen 
Grillparra told ber that be woulun't let ber 
come np the ladder ualess sho threw away 
j that umbrolle aud her teeth. Mre. Grili 
| parse then became angry, and with very 
proper s;.rit she shook ber umbrella at 
Gnilparzs, apd told bim thet if be would 
come down she would pound some sense 
inte him. Bat Cinilparza would not come 
down, so Mrs. Griilparza took the ladder 
awey, aud went inte the bhouse—mad. 
Geillparza spent all that day and the sac- 
cvedipg night on the wood-sbed, and finally | 
shd down the water-spout at the mak of bis 
life, and sought bis wife. We were not 
resent at the battle, bat we abould jadge 
— the enbseyuert condition of (inil 
patza’s pove, that bis wife won in abvat 
two rounds. 


—The last poet that has turned up, we 








published in this city, contains a poem en- 
titled ** Perfames,” in which the following 
‘appears: -— 


| bust. 


* Beeroin briece fumes of mordant must, 
Witt, tempting vapors ecethe ' 
Hoare’ Cost! taces craze the aet 
Their tw he are hot to Dewethe, 
Soppieform 4 ghoris rehoet 
Tawtye, hard-bathedtd, heq a-ethed 
Vague, Geeh) emt+ with trust, 
Se ord-tongios, imperious of thrust [” 


The prioe'pel impression which these 
stirring lines make is, that the poet is in 
serions trouble of some kind, and that he 
it, 8 to speek, Knocked off of his intel. 
lectual pins by his anguish Bat at the 
same time it is snrprising bow oleerly he 
expresses the sentiment which he hea in 
view. The idee seems to be that if Ban. 
zoin will bring fumes which will ssethe 
bouris so that they craze the gust, vague 
fleshy scents with trast will natorally im. 
periously thrast sword.tongues. There can 
be no doalt that this is trae; and we have 
always observed thet when supple formed 
ghoals are hard-bathed they become ro. 
But why does the poet, even in bi« 
misery, omit to mention that hanch-backed 


_& blins become depolarized by sublimated 


upmersion in isothermal soap? and why 
oh why, does he neglect to point with the 


| finger of ecorn to the familiar circumstance 


that vague, immutable mush-beads are 
cepbalitical phantasmagoria when they are 
macerated in crucibles of organoscopy ? 
Both of these facta are important, and 


both of them are as fall of as those 
referred to. The world will never be per. 
fectly bappy until the poet strikes bie byre 


and produces a few such wildwood notes 
as these; and it will never know what real 
poetry is. We beg the anthor to stick to 
poetry. He will involve the universe in 


| gloom if he ever comes out as a manu- 


facturer of conundrams. 


—A man who plays okes a 
his wife deserves to el pentaed aod Slat. 
terly, of Munoy, tus panished. His wife 
bas a dread of cata, and before retiring at 
night she always looks carefully under the 
bed to see that no stray puss and no man, 
on robbery intent, are concealed there. A 
few nights sgo, after Mr. and Mrs. Slat 
terly bad retired, Slatterly, who has been 
learning ventriloquism, ght be would 
amuse himself and scare his wife by gently 
yowling and making the sound come from 
under the bed. Mrs. Slatterly instantly 
sat up and exclaimed : 

‘** Josiah, I do believe there is a cat in 
this room.” 

** Ob, nonsense,” granted Slatterly ; and 
then he made the noise again. 

“I tell you, Josiah,” exclaimed Mra. 
8., “I hear a cat ander this bed. I wish 
you'd get out and drive it away.” 

** Oh, go to sleep, Matilda,” said Slat- 
terly, ** i don't bear anything. There's no 
cat about." 

Then Josiah, with his mouth beneath 
the covers, uttered a louder screech than 
before. 

** Well, if you won't clear that cat out, 
you brute, I will,” said Mra. Slattorly. 

So she reached over, picked up Josiah's 
boots, and put them on in bed in order to 
protect her feet and ankles from the infa- 
riated animal. Then sbe took Slatterly's 
cane and stooped down to sweep it around 
beneath the bed. Just as she did so, Jo- 
siah ewitted a fearful yell which might have 
come from a cat in the last paroxyams of 
hydropbobia. ‘This startled Mrs. Slatterly 
so that she sprang backward, and in doing 
so she stumbled against the baby's cradle, 
which was overturned, and she went head 
furemost against the twenty-five dollar 
looking-glass on the bureau, while the cane 
flow out of her hand and lighted with con- 
riderable force on Siatterly’s head. The 
screams of Mrs. bdiatterly aroused all the 
neighborhood and even brought out the 
tire department, so that by the time the 
baby was resoued from the wreck and the 
broken glass picked up, two engines had 
streams playing upon the house, and 
the frout door had Leen burst open by 
the police; and the firemen were en- 
geved in dragging « wet hose over the 
eniry carpet and up the front stairs jast 
as Slatterly came down to explain things. 
That feline ventriloyuism cost him just 
ninety dollars for carpota and looking- 
glasses, and a contusion on the bead 
the people of Mancy to this hour believe 
he received in a pugilistic encounter with 
his wife. 

We learn from an exchange that “a 
lady in larsonfield, Maine, was badly in- 
jured the other day by the explosion of a 
bottle of stewed tomatoes.” We give this 
item becanse we feel thai if the fact is dis- 
covered that tomatoes will explode, our 
readers ought to know it. These new 
scientific discoveries are always interest- 
ing. We bad no idea thet tomatoes pos- 
sessed this property. The most disagree- 
able incident connected with the vegetable 
with which we are familiar was that which 
bap pened to old Merriweather last sammer. 
He Lad been al the Montgowery County 
Pair, where be bought a prizo tomato to 
take home for seed. He pat it into bis 
coat tail pocket and forgot abvat it, and he 
did not wear that coat again until he went 
to church on Sanday. While he was taking 
up the collection he felt as if be mast 
sneeze, and he put his hand into the 
tomato pocket to get bis handkerchief. A 
look of pain and awayement mingled apon 
bis countenance with the preliminary coa- 
tortions of the sneeze. But the sneese 
would come, and in his confusion he 
dropped the money-box, jerked bis band 
out of his pocket, and, in endeavoring to 
support Limself, placed that claw, covered 
all over with mashed tomato, upon the 
shoulder of old Mrs. Stiles who sat at the 
head of the adjoiming pew. As soon as 
abe perceived the mess upon her new 
dress, she rose and forgetting the sacred- 
ness of the place banged Merriweather * 
head with ber ambrella, upon which be 
precipitately fled from the church, and 
went home without his hat. If that tomato 
had exploded and driven Merriweather ap 
through the roof be would have preferred 
it to the mortification of this ooourrence, 
and to his encounter with Mra. Stiles. Per- 
haps be didn't sit down on it hard enough. 


My neighbor Chubl is very auxioas 
for his friend ‘larnbull to come bome. 
Chubb's cellar has been swarming with 
rats, and Chubb tried to borrow a dog 
somewhere to destroy the vermin. As 
farnhall was about going out to Cincin- 
pati for a week or two on business, be 
thought it would be a cood thing to sead 
his dog around to Cautb'« to stay antil be 
returned. Bo be brought the animal, a2 
enormous terrier, p!accd bim in the ceilar 
and left. Since that time no membor of 
the Chabb family bas entered the cellar 
excepting Chubb himeelf, who went due? 
once to see how many rats had been killed, 
and came up with a mouthful of meat less 
in bis right leg than be originally bed. 
And now as soon as anybody opens the 
cellar door, Tarpbull’s dog flies into 6 réx* 
and threatens to chew the offender up. | 
is supposed that the anime! is living big> 
on the provisions down there, bat as Be 
fire can be made ia the farnaces, the 
Chabbs are gradually freezing to death 
end if Tarnball stays away mach longer 
the family will be in their graves. No man 
will know how much vigor there is in the 
English language until he hears Caubb 
criticizing thatterrier dog. Chubb throws 
feeling and earnestnecs ito his remarks 
upon the subject. 
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JESSIE DALE, 
| ‘The Conductor's Danghter 


The Plot Agaizst the Pennsylvania Railroad. 





BY BURK THORNBURY, Feo., 
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CHAPTER XVILL—(Convieven ) 

The dead body of the stranger —for he 
wes soch to all, and even if be had not 
been, his features were so frightfully mwu- 
tilated that be could have been recognized 
only by his dreas, person or some other 
signe—was conveyed to a neighboring 
hotel, which for the time being was con 
verted into a hospital. There it was placed 
in a room adjoining that in which Harry 
Lester received attention. This latter by 
a litle mano uvreing Cecil Parnell secured 
entirely to himself and the sufferer. It 
communicated directly with the other, 
which was in the rear, and had no occu- 
pant bat that of the dead body of the 
young stranger. 

Thoagh space was needed for the ac. 
PR A of others, Cecil had begre:! 
that this double apartment might be vield- 
ed to his exclasive use, and a liberal bribe 
of greenbacks hac its effect. 

“If it in possible to remove my living 
friend,” he said to the physician and the 
hotel proprietor, ‘I wish to resume my 
journey before morning. Do you think, 
doctor, that he can be taken in safety as 
far ax New York /" 

**I look for his retarn to partial conaci- 
ousness very soon,” was the reply. ** Ke- 
moving him a sbort distance can do no 
harm. He may fally recover by the time 
you wish to start. He could be placed on 
a train iv bis present condition if the move- 
mont were imperative, bat I advise keeping 
him quiet awhile yet.” 

**] must reach New York by morning,” 
declared Cecil, ‘‘ and it is necessary that 
my friend accompany me, There will be 
a train, will there not?” 

This question was addrossed to the hotel- 
k 
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eoper. 
“The bridge cannot be repaired for 
some days,” be answerod, ‘' lat there will 
be bat little interruption of travel. The 
express from M ———- will back down, it is 

ready announced, and leave here at mid- 
night.” 

** By that live, then, I must prepare wy- 
self to reach the city. You will see that 
the remains of ny friend are properly cered 
for, I presume, and they will be removed 
to-morrow. Take this to meet expens :." 

He handed him several bills of the de- 
nomination of ten aud twenty, which the 
landlord took rather reluctantly, thinking 
that one #o liberal would be sure to pa 
abandantly, even if the del)t were left later 
to be cancelled. 

**I will give you the name of my dead 
friend, so that it can go into the papers. 
Bat please do not answer any inquiries that 
may be made by telegraph. The truth will 
be known soon enougb.” 

Thereupon Cecil wrote upon a card the 
name of J/vrry later, and gave it to the 
landlord as that of the young man lying 
dead iu the other room, 

Then the landlord and the physician 
went out, Cecils parting request to the 
former being that he be called at 11 P.M., 
' bat pot disturbed before, anleas there was 
| @n imperative necessity therefor. If ho 
| desired anything for hi:uself be would ring 
After the departare of the two men, 
Cecil's tirst care wae to see that the win- 
dows of both rooms were made secure 
against outside observation. ‘Then he lock- 
ed the dour of the {rout apartment. Next 
he approached the bed on which lay the 
form of Harry Lester. Llarry's clothing 
had all Leen removed, with the exception 
of bia undergurments, and even theso 
Cecil soon secured. 

His inteotion was, as the reader has of 
course foreseen, to pass the Lody of the 
| stranger off as that of the nillionaire 4 son 
Not besitatang to andortake his appien-ant, 
not to say sacrilegious task, he soon effect- 
ed a complete transfer of the apparel of 
the living to the persuu of the dead. Even 
a oostly ring from Harry's holplsa band 
was placed upon the other's. ‘Tbe winia 
ture of Jessie Dale was the only article 
not included in the exchange, and this 
Cecil kopt himself, fairly chuckling with | 
joy at having thus obtained the pictare of | 
the girl he loved. He pressed it passion 
ately to his lips, and then resamed his al 
most accouplished work. 

The two youn men--Harry and the 
stranger—-were in figure, in the ovlor of 
their hair, and gonerel appearance, the 
almost exact counterparts of each other. 
Their dress was oplike, but as it was in the 
case of each discolored with bioud, no onc 
would be apt to remember that there had 
been a contrast in that. 

Cecil was playing e daring gawe, how 
ever, but be had little fear of the conne- 
{UCncésa. 

He had now an bour to spare before tho 
train would be down. Suddenly it occur 
red to him that as the garments be bad 
taken from the dead stranger were blood- 
stained, it would not do for Lim to compe! 
Harry to wear them. As one mit of cloth- 
ing would do as well as another to disguine 
the latter, he called the landlord, and ask 
| ed if it were not possible to obtain a fresh 

sait. He was willing to pay liberally for 
| them. 
The picions end re 
landiord thougitt that apparel suitable for 
temporary wear could be procared of one 
of his lodgers, and commissioned to pur- 
chase such, he went out, and ere long re- 
turned with the desired articles. 














lating 





| as preposterousiy bold as bw present up 


| dertaking be delighiead in -antal be wearied 
of it; then bix love of languor and th« 
dolce far nient, would retarn. Bat there 
was vot moch proapect of bis native ind 

| lence overcoming him for awhile yet. 

At Gfteen minutes of eleven the «1 
| pected express backed down to receive its 
| passengers, The physictan who had at 
| ended Harry Lester still gave MM as his 
; Opinion that the young man could with 
safety be removed if it were absolutely 
| necessary, bat advised delay. Bat the 

success of Cecil's plot depended opon an 
| immediate departure from the place, and 
he deolared anew that be most go and that 
lis friend shoald go with him. 

A sloeping-oar was attached to the train, 
jand to this Harry wax acoordingly care 
| fully conveyed and made very comfortable 
therein. 
telegraph office and send a message ro- 
qbesting a {mend to be on hand to receive 
tuem, which be did. Theo be placed bim- 
self on board the train and it started. 

And that was the last the Riverside 
Hotel, its proprietor, or any 
abiding there ever beard of Cecil Parnell 

He never came back for the body of his 
dead friend, 





CHAVTTER NIN. 


NiLWs OF TH? DisasTae 


tire train precipitated into a river! 





drowned ! 
and destruction | 


that headed the socounts of the disaster in 
the m the nett morning 

‘Those who kpew or supposed that friends 
or relatives of thetrs had tekon passage in 
the doomed train, perused with a sickening 
fear of tinding what they sought, the names 
of the victims a# given in the public 
jovroala, 

Lilis Lester, opening bis favorite paper 
horrified ty read the news of the catus- 
trophe. 

* Tae > DP. M. train for New York from 
Camden!" he gasped, hia fine face paling 
ax if death-strack.* ‘* Why, Harry took 
that train! Merciful Heavens! if be abould 
be one of the victims! 

lie saw farther down the colamn a fiat 
of the killed, wounded and missing, bat he 
foared to read. Ilix wife at that moment 
eutered the parlor. 

* What is it, Ellie?’ sho inquired, no- 
ticing Lis agitation. 

He motioned toward the paper, bat in- 
stantly withdrew it from her as of unwilling 
that her eye shoald first catch whal might 
be there. 

** A dreadfal reilroad accident last night,” 
he aepirated, his tones hasky wilh appre- 
béusi »n. 

**And to the train Harry took ’" asked 
Mrs. Lester, wildly, instinctively guessing 
the trath 

** Yes,” assented her husband. 

** And ia he killed?) Ob, Ellis, ix Harry 
killed? Lsee by your looks that-—that 
oh, is bis namo there?" she faltered. 

“I have pot seen it,” returned Mr. 
Lester, distreanedly ; ‘‘ I fear to read the 
liat.” 

** Give we the paper,” said the mother, 
determinedly, but with a faco death-white. 

** No, no; L noust search that long het of 
names. Ab!" be greaned, for bis eye bad 
already cauyht among the namex headed, 
** killed,” that of his son. 

The paper dropped from his band 

**Harry’s name is there!" watied M 
Lester. ** Ub, our boy in dead!" 

** Dear wife,’ Legau her busband, bat 
be conki not proceed An agony reut hia 
borom and trembled in bis voice. The 
stroug man became as a atricken oliid. 

Mrs. Lo.ter, as if to assure herself of the 
dreadful truth, caught the paper from the 
floor, and ran her eyes over it until opor 
her distracted sight blazed the same un- 
altcrable, cruel announcement —Ailled, 
Harry Lester. A moan of anguish issned 
from her ashen lips and she sank sense 
less on the carpet. The spectacle of his 
wife's overwhelming grief srouxed Mr. 
Lester from bis own woakuers. He called 


Ceoil said he woald step to the | 


one else | 


**Prightfol railroad catastrophe’ An en | the road, even if 
Many | 4 *) . 

passepgers killed and wounded, other 

A scene of horror, confasien | 


Similar to this were the anuouncements | 


for a glance at it before breakfast, was | 


Dale—imto which an awfal gloom bad aleo ** Have thie moment discovered (he re. | deep dark eyes. very dark and abandast | 

been broaght becanse of the bear'less and mains of my sor lhey are frightfal beerd, and & musical woiee, Id know bi 

villainous deception practived by Cecil matilated Keep this kaowledge from M only te hear him speak, «ir 

Darnell Leeter antil | retarn Aud there was « third perty, you any 
The morving paper bad been received ai ** yr aed, L. Lesre | Deworthe him, please : 

Mr Dale's, and Jensie, an she often did ceili: Willis“ Ricieeniiei Dilaiai lial cities Ile, too, wae «! bat not eo mach 

took a hast) enrvey of the news colamns Harry was dead. The trath was even more | sees the other late feced and handeome 

before comveying it to ber father. Her heontiies thom tink tratie of Gank Shinennend Ll should jadge it he lev in @ eort of 

qtick eye caught the startling heading so Ales. for Joanie " e eonld a te yy | MAY Stepper, wir, me 1 eonhkin't see bi 

prvmipeatly placed there. her Bai there would be no need eyes, which ie one point | go by to re 


** Another railroad disater,” sighed Jer 
* Ob, dear, and so many killed! How 
1 always think of father when | 


ae. 

terrible! 

read of anob things 

go, and thougb neither he por a mangle one 
,of bis treina over met with a serious a0 
| cident, I do not know how soon-—ireadful! 
| dreadful!” she exclaimed, as even while 
| her thoagbts ran in the obanvel indicated, 
| her eyes followed the printed lines. ** The 
entire train precipitated into the river’ 
| Oh, what miserable bridges they do baild | 
I wish / wore president or manager or su 
perintendent ofr something; Id have 
things right on my road, I'l warrant. It 





perish. Not lew than thirty 
drowned! And here is a lst of pameon. ( 
cvurse / don't know any of them.” 

Jerwic bad entirely forgotten that Harry 
| the afternoon before, bad told Ler he was 
| to pans over the road on which the catas 
| trophe had occurred. Terhaps, too, she 

would not have remem|ered the name of 
she had beard it more 
y d. Atany rate she bad 
not yet connected in her mind the disaster 
of which she was reading, with poa!le 
| danyer to Harry bimeelf. 

She ran her eye down the list, pronounc 
ing the names harriedly, aloud 

“John K. Emory, Mrs. Ellen Kirkland, 
George Whitty, R. Kh. Smith, Augustas 
Sloan.” 


Bbe skipped the next half dozen, Then, 
as if the letters had been flashed before 
ler sight, she saw a name, dearont, sweetent 
om earth to ber. 

*Hanay Lesren!” 

Nbe hed not uttered it alond -she had 
only seen it glance upon her vision, yet it 
seemod thundered in ber ears and blazed 
before ber eyer. 

A piteous, borrified ory escaped her 
quivering lips. 

Ob, Hierry, Harry!” she avpirated ia 
agony. 

** Jeanie, child, what is it ' 


re 
” 








door. 

* Ob, anny, aunty!” wailod the stricken 
girl, 

You terrify me, Jowie. What has bap- 
poned ¢ 


* The paper, aunty; the crue! news!’ 

** What news, child’ Is any one dead?” 

“ Tlarry ia der’, she said, faintly, bat 
with intense emotion. She dit not swoon, 
overcome by the sudden sahbook ; she stood 
erect and rigid, glaring at the sheet she 
still held in her baud. 

** Dead, you may, obild? 
it there :° 

“*A dreadfal railroad accident, aunty. 
Harry's newe is among the killed. Ob, it 
is ernel! 

Aunt Mary hardly knew how to comfort 
the stricken one. ‘Tea would pot answer 
in this case--and that was about all the 
good woman could think of, 

Jensiv 6 grief was terrible. Hor features 
seewed set and stuny in their expression 
of woe, Aunt Mary was alarmed. 

“If she would only faint!” she thought. 

Kat Jeasie did pot. bbe looked like a 
ntatue of prief; there was no yielding to 
the hind woakness Latare often exhibits or 
permits, 

** Jennio, Jensie, don't look so wretched 
Perhaps the news isn't true the papors 
often get things wronre. It may not bo 
Harry that is meant, aftor all. He was 
bere youterduy; dil he say he was going 
to tabo that train * 

** Yea, yes, I remember now that he 
did. Ok, how could | have forgotten it!" 
And sabe shuddered as she reflected how 
utterly unapprehenntve she bad been as 
wine at first plapced over the acconnt of the 
doinster 

* Well, he may lo only wounded if be 
wason the train. I tell you, olitid, the 
papers get things all mised up. If it was 
stated that be was wounded, I should think 


Did you read 





a servant, bad the wretched mother con 
veyed to ber chamber, and spp!lying the 
usual resterat: ves, awaited bor retarp from 
the mereifu! insensibility that for a brief 
poriod kept ber frou: her grief. 

The news soon spread through the 
house that youug Mr. Lester bad been 
killed on the rail, that Ales, Lester bad | 
fainted, and that a physician bad been | 
sent fur. It was a sad bouschold indeed, 
for Harry was liked Ly all the servants, and 
every one thoroughly sympathized with 
the stricken pervnots. 

* An’ indade,” wailed a fresh-faced 
Bridget who had not been long in the ser- 
view of the Lesters, bat whose attach- 
ment to the whole family had boon ardent 
frow: the first, *‘indade, an’ I could bev 
told thim that he would be kilt at last | 
aridin’ ivery day on thim wmurthern’ 
stame-ingines, which I'll niver get aboard 
of agin weosilf. The saints receive ye, 
M.sther Harry; but ye were a swate and 


| 
| 
| 
j 


! 





hiver scen in this countbry before. 


she inquired abraptiy, ber curiosity | 


pent 
to know the particalars of Harrys fate 
rising above ber grivf. | 
One of the servants was already reading | 
alond the account of the disaster. | 
*“An’ they wint down into the mver' | 
¢jacalated the borror-siricken domestic, | 
crossing herself piously. ** liven save ns, 
bat its worse than beiu atsay' To think | 
of a loky-moky a-lape uo into the water, 
an pullin’ the rist of thim afther hin: ! | 
Its what they likes to do, thin loky- | 
mokys, an’ I wouldn't trust em at all, at | 
ali, no more. The scrame of their biack | 
throats shows what their pataro is. Och! | 
but I thongbt the divil had me sbure | 
whin first I beard thim hoot an found tuat 
one of thim bad started with us at hiv | 
bales! And every one we passed would | 
scrame at us in the same blood» manner, 
just to add to me fright, | know. Why will | 
min dbhrive such bestes’ Ah, batI remem. | 
ber how glad I was to get to the groond | 
again and Ili niver pat me foot aboard 


iverybody that rides in that bathon wey is | 
pot kilt like poor Misther Harry.” | 





He thon assisted Ceci! in putting them 
on the still unconscious Herry. ‘Lhe plot- | 
ter's next anxiety was to get rid of the} 
stranger s clothes, for if left behind, they | 
might lead to the detection of the trick. | 

landiord again went oat, and Cecil, | 
rolling the garments into as compact a | 
mass as possible, raised the window and | 
threw them out into the river, on the very | 
brink of which, as be rewembered he had 
observed when he had first looked out, the 
hetel was situated. He beard the dail | 
splash in the water, saw by the glare of | 
the lamps burning above that the bundle 
was floating away, and iben turned with 
increased satisfaction to sve what was to | 
be done next. 
Cecil was now in his element. Anything | 



















| her back to the starting-point, she gav« 





Bridget « circamlocution baving bruaght | 


way to fresh demonsirations of grief, not 
unmingled with indignation that snch a) 
method of trevelling as by rail should be 
permitted. 

As soon as Mra. Lester recovered from | 
her swoon, thougt the force of her grief | 
still rendered ber almoe! distracted, ber 
husband bade ber a sorrowful adieu and 
immediately set off for the scene of the 
Gisaster, with the melancholy object of as- 
certaining the particulars of bis son « sup- | 
posed death, and to recover his remains. 

What discoveries, or otber- 
wise, he made upon arriving at his desti- | 
nation, we will pot relate ontil we visit 


h 


ther 








j to speak brought Jessie's tears 


gine gintleman, an’ the likes of yo I bod | rance 
Mus- | have been iuaddened at the thought that 
bullah! but it's too bad to be takin’ ye off | Jewsie Dale would not Lave wopt such tears 
from os all so suddint. An’ how did it bap- | for bin, 


id—that of Conductor | hopeless message — 


him dead enre enough; bat if Lis name ir 
amoug the killed, I shouldn't wonder if he 
is not bort at all. 

HKiut Jessic was not to be preatly cow 
fucted by this sort of reasoning, thongh + 
hope, faint as the flattcrof 6 starved bird's 
wing, stirred in ber acting beart 

“Come up-stairs, Jeosute,’ said her 
aunt, gently leading her from the room 
** Let your fatbor hear of what Law bap 
pened. 

Condactor Dale had just descended to 
the sitting room -—and there the sad intel 
ligence was imparted to bim. 

He looked very grave and shocked wl on 
ue beard 1; for be feared that the papora 


| were mgbt in thia case 


The tirst word of comfort he endeavored 
and rhe 
wept long and exhaostingly. 

It was asad litle group indeed. 

If Cool Parnell -the faise Wilmer Dor 
had bebeld it, be would probally 


Av bonr Mr. Dale remained with hia 


| daughter, and then he «qnietly left th 


house, saying he would be back before be 
went to bis daily daty 

lie proceeued direetly to Sprace stroet, 
tw the residence of Ellis Lester, wishing 
to kuow to « certainty if Harrys fate wan 
indeed «5 sad as stated, and thinking of 
course that his parents would have re 
ceived confirmetion of the terrible news if 
trae, or denial if falas. Mr. Dale did not 
win to intrude upon the prief of th: 
father and mother, he felt that the sola 
tions their son held toward hix daughter 


would hardly have warranted that, for as | 


he acknowledged their superior social po- 
sition, Le believed it most proper for (em, 
if they cared to— as he hoped they would 
to neck their son's betrothed on this occe 
sion of mutual affliction. Bo Mr. Dele did 
not ask to see either Mr. or Mre. Lester, 
but merely made inquiries regarding Lar- 
ry» reported death. 

That the saddening news of thin hai 


ove of thim thrains again, nor I wouldn't reached bis parents home waw evident 
that time, only that they toald me there | enough, for a hush and a gloom were upon 
was po danger. No danger indade! There's the household, as if the worst was already | stranger. 
nothing but danger, an it's a wuuder that | known as if the lifeless body of the young | guing mad ¢ 


man lay under the roof. 


Mr. Dale could hardly bring himself to | 


make the momentons inyniry, fearing that 
pone bat the saddest answer conid b re- 
tarned. 

** We hear only by the papers as yet that 
young Mr. Lester i« dead.” said a friend of 
the family to whom Mr. Dale bad |oen re 
ferred; ** bat bis father went down to the 
scene of the accident over an hour ayo, 


every moment. 
comen - 
He would have several minates 


Every day he baa to | 


is terrible to be pitobed into the water to) 


| 
Aunt Mary had appoared at the parlor 





| ring ix hi 


Will you wait until it | 
| Lester in great perplexity, 
to | thing in wrong. 


speak —bis looks woakleonvey all all bat 
the harrowing fact of the matilatior 

The conductor reached hi« bome 

Joasio met him with » yearning look of 
*‘ bopeleas hope,” but her drat glopee of 
his shadowed face drove even that away 
} Dead! dead’ larry te dead! I shall 
' never see bim in life again'” 
| “Nor tn death, Jewsto,” anid ber father, 
| sadly and eugpeatively, thinking it bost for 
| ber to know all 
| Even in her woe she caught his meaning 


| tone 

| * Not even in death, father ? 

**No, my ebild 

| ** Ia hie--ia his body lost then, fathe 

| abe faltered, trembling to «peak of him as 
Rone forever 

** It is not, Jessie.” 
| “Bat bis parents wonld not deny me a 
| last look, father?" she xatd, apprehensive 
ly, a now idea occurring to ber, 

“No, no—be strong, Jessie; even his 
mother dare not look upon him again, it 
may be. Your memories of him are all 
that you have left.” 

The or girl qneswed the trath she 
knew what horrible mutilations sometimes 
result from railroad disasters. Harry bad 
suffered thas. And only yesterday abe had 
parted from bim, his kiss apon ber lipa, 
and his bright, handsome and thoughtful 
face taruing from ber with all the glory of 
his love and hope and bappiness apon it. 
How she would cherish that imago! But 
what an exquisite pain the memory of it 
waa’ 
| “Kiss me, Jessie, I mnuat be going,’ 
said her father. ** Yon will be lonely to 
day, and for many days, The dear 1. ord 
comfort you, Jessie. It is well now that I 
taugh! you to go tw Him if troablo over 
came 

With oyes streaming anew, she pros od 
her lips to bis, and after «a long onl silent 
embrace they parted 


CHAPTER X\ 
THE RESULT OF INVISTICATIONS 

Pilix Lester in a state of intense mental 
distress arrived at the seone of the disas 
trous socident, having littl hope that the 
statement of hia sons death tn the worn 
jug journals would bo controverted hy 
finding bim only woundod. 

le bad bat few inquiries to mabe before 
he wes informed that a young man whose 
name bad been given as Harry Lester lay 
dead in a private rvom of the Kiverside 
Hotel 

He sorrowfully announced that it must 
be hia non, and he proccoded to antiefy 
himeelf of the melanchuly fact. Severn! 
kindly individuals thougtt it best to inti 
mate to him the condition of the remains, 
that the shook to tho wretched father 
might not be too groat upon bis belolding 
the distizared corpse, 

He entered the apartment where it ro- 
pore. 

He saw before bim an extended form, 
the features covered, but the attire that of 
his son. Ile did not lift the while cloth 
that #0 mere:fully shrouded the facw. He 
feared to look npon it jast then, and did 
not think it necessary, for he already de 
olared that be reougnisced the porwon of hia 
son, 

lle went immediately to the telegraph 
oftice and sent the dispatch we have seen 
received -the contirmation aocepted by 
Stowell bale ax fatal to all hope of Hurry'# 
en0ape, 

Then Mr, Lester returned to attend to 
the sad dutios relating to tho removal of 
the rowains of his aupposed non. The 
hotel-keeper, in accordance with ('eoil « 
directions, had procured a ooftio, bat it 
Lad pot yet reecived the body 

Dir. Lestor, mlont and almont «tern in 
his grief, superintended the moaurntal 
work, Tho faco of the victin wan ntill 
kept coverou, bat the white cold hands 
were exposed On the little tinger of the 
loft gloamed the solitaire, whowe vivid rays 
| sparkiod as Lofore 

Mr. Lest koow the ring, and its oor 
ruscelion was painfal to him, for ita bol 
linot but iifeloss glow seemed bat a mock 
ery of Lin grief -death had taken all bot 
that insoonate sparkie of the gem. Never 
theless he rey: rded it. Bat the dead hand 
that wore it seemed anfamiliar not so 
slender and slepely as ilarry’s hed been 
in life. Tho other hand was exposed. Ly 
saw what he had not seen before. How 
‘he stared at it; and in what ourious amaze 
mont! A larpe eiroular sear, wholly heal 
ed, however, wan on the back bot ain 
gular mark oonld not have beon recently 
made, and he know Herry's hand hed oar 
ried pone such 

Mr. Lester started forward, thrilled 
through and throu): by a moat startling 
thouvit. Conid he have mistaken th 
body before him for that of bis son’ Im 
possible! ‘lbere Hlazed the well known 
ting; the atiire of the corpse wan the 
same Marry bad worn. Bat thet eurfous 
war’ ‘Am | going mad’ thought the 
| wirangely excitedt man. ‘oe body had Leen 














} depomted in the oothn 

*Kemove tl cloth from the faee 
| direoted Ar, Lester, abruptly, and wiih 
}snckh » proulimrity of utterar that Urome 
| prewent wore starued, 

Nu one cboyed the direction, however 
What hand could remove that scr cu aud 


| whow the father the horror it hid ? 

Mr. Loster threw aside Lim 
self. One nearchiny, fear tilled glance be 
| geve at what was revealed, and thon to tt 
astouishment of all, he cried 
| ** ‘Dhis is not my son ! 
| bere ¢ 
very one looked in amazca.ent at bim 


the cloth 


What miyute ry in 


“Bpeak! he cxzolasmed. * Tell me the 
meaning of this! 
“In the body not that of your son? 


demanded one. 

‘It in not; bat the very garments that 
my boy wore yeuterday are on it that 
the pin in the bosom of the 
plLirt the watch gnord all outer signa I 
recognize, yet the wearer of them is a 
Ob, God! can this te? or am I 


** He guesses hin condition 
mad, mattered one, pity: ily. 
| “Who broaglt tuum body bere?’ be de 
| manded in a #ane, bat very ercited tone 

“A young man -« frieod, he said, of 
the deceased, anewered the landlord 
|* There waa another with bim, injared, 
bat pot renonsly 

* And what beceme of them?’ 


he & going 


to 
| member a perman 


“He wae woonde! and ineeneiMe. you 
j may! 
"Vea air 
| “And cha 
| taken away 
| “No, sir. we carried him te the lee; 
‘Mg car the doctor said he might be moved 
if necessary--a« the one that wasn't bort 
wee in @ wighty burry to get of, and that. 
the last we «aw of either of them. The 
well one anid he woukl be back thie morn 
jog to attend to his other (riend  bim 
there.” 

** Were they all in thie room together /” 

“Im thie and the next. The young fel 
low was partioularlike, and dida't want to 
have bie dead and hie wounded friend 
crowded in among the others.’ 

‘II hardly know what to think,” «aid 
Mr Lester, bia exoitement not in the leant 
abated. “There haa been a strange game 
carried on, and I am toolined to believe 
my son has enffered. ‘Those are his clothes ; 
an exchange of garments must have bern 
made.” 

* Are you sure, sir, thet this body is not 
that of your son?” ventured « donbhter, 
timidly. 

** This individual’: face ta very manok 
disfigured, bat I oan see that he ix not my 
son. The scarred band i# more than 

Rh to disprove my first belief. I re 
joice in the conviction that my boy was 
not killed, but I cannot anderetand this 
extraordinary and mysterious proceeding. 
Unless,” he added to himeaelf, and not 
without a thrill of apprehension, ** unless 
the conspirators who have attempted m 
own life are working against my son. It 
may bo that they intend to use him in 
some way to operate against me, Bat 
typn the impossibility of their laying a 
plot whose execution should be attempted 
in this way! Hat they might have scized 
s& wadden chance that offered, having al 
ready fixed their eyes on my boy.” 

This he said tally, bia ¢ 
showing bis great perplexity and distreas 

lis anxiety now was to establish beyond 
doubt the identity of Harry with the indi 
vidoal «o strangely removed from the hotel. 
This by questioning and cross neationin 
he wasenabled to do. His keen and logics 
mind qniokly reached this covelusion 
either with or without studied arranye. 
ment hie son's person had beeu seized by 
designing men, whone intentions were 
vaguely conceived to be in the highont 
degree criminal 

Por one thing he felt profonndly grate 
ful hin beloved boy, who, as he at first 
believed, had so suddenly and awfally 
perished, wes yet alive. The revulsion of 
hia feolings from grief and despair to hope, 
canved a complote change in his manner 
and aspect. Ho moved about like one whe 
had escaped some foarfal poril, as indeed 
he had — the peril of a wretebs doen, ariwing 
from bia grief, that woald have drivon 
him, perhaps, to madness For Fllis 
lester loved his son aa few fathorn do 
their children; and Horry was his all 

Hina fret movement wan to hasten avein 
to the telegraph offien and send a monngo 
royueating the immediate prosence of oor 
tain well-known detectives, whom he wisled 
to wet on the track of the abductors 

Thin he did even before sending the 
joyens intelligence that Harry bad not 
perished by the acotdent, for be conmtdered 
it of vital importance that not a moment 
whoald be lost in tostitating a search for 
the missing yoath 

‘Tho receipt of the telegram at the Lester 
manrion coulradioting the mournfal pre 
vious report, consed, as may be imagined, 
a joyfal revsation. though its wording was 
such as to adit only of a qualitied accept 
ance of the wood news. It simply atated 
that Harry was not dead, as at first re- 
ported, bat wie misung, with « hope of re 
oorrry 

Ky noon Mr. Lester waa home ayrain, 
comfortag his wife with the asemrane: 
that their son was in all probability «till 
alive, ancl thet they might hope to see bim 
before many d How much better was 
thin ty the grief stricken mother than her 


be recover before he wa 








va. 





firs! dospair Consumed with anviely as 
he stil was, the clond of sorrow bad now 
a bilver lintny 
at what of Jdowsle Dale? 


Alas! she wonrned a if for the dead. | * 
et ints the | mont Mattoessor 


‘The after revelations did not 
newspapers: Stowell Dale did not pro agai 
to the of the Leatera. and they, 


house 











| 


never having seon Jessie ax yet, and not | 


Leipg aware that she was the bet roth 
their for Harry bad not eomunni 
cated the «weet secret to them, asin a day 
or two be would Lave done 

tuformation concerning bim 
indeed dead, 


son 


Hind Harry 


beer 


have altended it, nor auder the cir 
tances would be have permitted Jeane 
lo; No invitation « Mr. late 
not fcel ayyrieved, for whet was be and 
what wan J: now to the 


bardl 
enin 
Atur 


“i 


hun far! 


lhe om vw odhid not even meke any 

Jinqgairies imte th noatter Yoong Harry 

Lenter, as | t vel, wan dead lut to 
| hia deuse on om forever 


| 
| 


* They left at midnight in the train for | 
and we are expecting a telegram from bim | New York. ' 


eald Mr 
at 
pao e 


“IT know not what to ask next 
rome 


Wan the 


spare-—and he would remain during that | stranyer given as Harry Lester’ 


| time. 


Bat be was not long kept in suspense. A 
messenger from the telegrapb-office soon 


“It was—on the card tLore 
see for yourself.” 


. vat how traly both father 
if, distracting thought ' #) 


How quietly 
aud dan ruter 


and had notioe of his | 
funeral beon went to Mr. Dale, he wonld | pw 1 


‘of! 


rent po special froma the 
one 


* You have come to inform me. 1 treet,” 
she said, ple dingly, “thet I am te be re 
loated anden ore! toretaratemy frends 

To Tklmoot Matthewson ?" he asked 

You know | de not refer to him. hei 
my enemy 

“He ia indeed, lady.” sald Jay War 
bory . 

*VYon admit it. then the etclaimed, 


hm surprise 


on will release 
beck to my frends! 

"Tu the Dales, do yon meas 

“1 beve no othere,” she aa'd, aaftly, 
“ince my hasbend hae been taken from 
ime 

“Von wonld do well to forget even his 
memory Barely 

She flashed open bin with a lightning 
, end in an impationt, ban hty tone 


me' T may go 


*Bpeak pot one word against bim, I 
commend you. He once loved and hover 
od me, and woald do so atill if he te alive 

bad not fal.c tongues polsone'! his mind 
uotil he grew to believe me anworthy of 
hie trast and affection.” 

“You still retain your footich feith in 
his constancy, I see,” aneered Marbury 
“Do you suppose, Heatrice Howland, that 
the prond « iver who in @ moment of 
infataation made you his wife, wonld still 
care to acknowledge yoarclalm upon him 

** I do,” she declared, passionntely. “He 
was a true and honorable man 

“Troe and b ble men 
commit grave mistakes, which they are 
afterward anrious to have ignored. Your 
husband, I think, came to see the folly of 
his act, thongh for « time he kept aps 
profession of regard for you.” 

** 1 will not listen to your slander,” de- 
oclared the lady. 

Why, if bo were alive 

“Oh, I believe he & alive, and that you 
bave definite know of the fact,’ she 
interrapte|, with a audden rising of h 
forgetting for the moment the gulf 
yawned between herself and him. 

“9 a declare to you, Mra. Bow. 
land, that it ia my belief that he is not. 
His family, an I have ascertained, have 
given him ep for lost.” 

Creat, shining tear-drope welled from 
the lady's eyes, Her lonely look of woe 
might have touched « heart of stone. Per- 
haps Marbury was moved, for he sald, as 
if to furnish an antidote to her ' 

** Hat what if be were living? He would 
not wish to acknowledge the gambler's 
daughtor as bis wife, even if he atill loved 
her. His passion has cooled, and he would 
soe the unfitness of each a anion.” 

“You wrong him, Jay Marbary 
wrong him vilely. Hts affection would 
have blessed mo always, hed not your 
wieked arts led him to believe me an. 
worthy of him. Hat he ts lost to me now, 
and I can only deplore the fate that takes 
him from me, | am widowed in heart; 
defoncoless and friendlies; yet porse- 
cuted as if I were a poworful aggressor, 
instead of one seeking only obsacarity and 
peace.” 

“You were never born for obscartty, 
Mra. Rowland; you are young and beau- 
tifal, and —' 

** (Coase your unweloome flatteries, Tell 
mo only why | am here.” 

* What a necless question! You know 
well why Ielmont ethowne wonld have 
yor in his powor again,” 

“In it most beoanse he fears that I am 
the possossor of seoreta fatal, if divalged, 
to hie schomes of villainy ? or because he 
belioves mo the rightfal heiress of a for 
tune he seeks to graap ?" 

“T cannot give you a definite anawor,” 
replied Marbury, thonghtfally. ‘It ts 
vital to us to Know what warning or evi- 
dence an relates to the first matter, you are 
able to give or have given.” 

“Aud if I solemnly say to you that I 
bave only imported information anMotent 
to make thoughtfal and wateohfal men 
more theaghtfal and watehfel, will you 
believe that I speak the truth ?” 

** You,” answered Marbary, promptly. 

* Aud might I hope to be released if you 
and your confederates are assured that I 
cannot betray them, even I chose to? 
whieh T tell you plainly I wuld do, if I 
evnld.” 

“I see what your aim is, But let me 
te'l you that Belmont Matthewsen could 
not be bought by a bribe of one million 
golden dollars to let you exseape him. No, 






o 





no, Mra Howland; you are too precioas 
in bis saght for that.” 
bho shaddered again, an if in repulsion 
“You 


do not anticipate mach happ: 
news, | seo,” epatinged her companion, 
in becoming the wife of the son of Itel- 


‘Twill «od no man " whe declared, ve- 
hemently , ** least of all, the fallen and d 
rruded Kimball Mattbowson.” 

‘Jon are of hia true character, I 
do not doabt, and yet do you know, my 
lady, that thore in aleolutely no escape 
fate marked out for you, if yea 
© retorn to New Vork as 
“Ili privoner of bia father's, 


Mee Koland 


a Wale 


inter 
[ conld go in no 


|} other way 


did | bhary 


maiilioneiee ond | tn fact, Loan 


«| very refreshing to any 


Uae what tera von please,” aid Mar 
“T mast adroit that some repng 
toward the young man t«# natural 
to wempathive with you in 


nanee 


your prow tive trials 
"You day Merbury 
‘You, / I) von think I have no heart 
» foating 7" 
From att Lever knew of you, I should 
judge thet your sympathy would not be 


etciliog it 


vas bis daughter mourned the supp med | rou do not com olinent me,” he «aid, 
departed one! They did net mourn the | with » flush * Nevertheloss, [ asvare you 
faitnre to achiove the brithant alliance, It | that] am very mach interested ta voar 
was idieriy they nr nel, the steple, | came, an! atand roaty to afford yon practi 
modert, manly, trae-hearted youth, whose | cal sapport, even to the extent of prevent 


princely presence had vo tiled their home 
and their Learts 

And woald he eve 
the dead, to gladdlen tL. again? 

lo a fow days at the farthest they wonll 
ably learn that they had grieved over 
s which was nol yet certamly theire 
Ley wonld hear that lierry had nol 
i as had Leen supposed; Lut over the 
might they yet 


prot 
lo 

t eriel 

€ 

myvtery of bin fate well 

weep. 


CHAPIER \\I 


MABHT RS & wvotru 

Doleys —provertially dauyerons seem- 
ed fated to attend Jay Marbury s plans 
and plote, Sherwin had not yet been anc 


cesefol im obtaining PoRnesnion of the d 


stred docament ~ at leat he wrot 
Aud some time elapeed before Martary 
hinself coald obtain an interview of the 
| kind he wished ith his fair privone 
Mr. (sray soomed to be im the way At 
last opportanity offered 
*(i00d morning Mera. Rowland antl 
Marbory, tn bis blandest ton an he 
entered the lower parlor, where bo bal re 


of this | 


you can | 


** Can you deseribe the person who ave | 
arrived, bearing the following brief and | it?’ 


' “A slender-built young man, sir, with 


qne-ted ber te see him, and whither she 
bad gone in the hope that be had some 
proprtou favorable to bere!l! to make 

Sue retarned bis salutation, bat shrank 
back involuntarily, for bis very a pect 
proclaimed thet his design was so partion 
larly pleasing to bimeelf that it meet 
necessarily be Loetile to ber 


return, as if from | 





| 


| 


ing Melawnt Matthewson of bis son from 


ever #uhoyin? You agar 

‘You, day Marbary erc'aimed the 
lady, tuoredalonsls 

“Yea they seek yon for your monvy 


your millions alone It wonld be toscible 
for one lize you to be o« tupelled to marry 
the dinnipated, worthlons Kiniball Matthew 
now ho is in morals, the vietio 
of a noore of vices, and singularly repul 
sive 1h porron 


oorrap! t 


“DT wonld dio before «abmittin: to the 
ioockery of & Ceremony which woald em 
boiden Lira to eall tae hia wate 


“No, yon would not, people don't die 
or hill then if thet wm what you 
iol, wo ¢ 1. 1t do not distress yoor 

jell by pretering ach anheppy altorua 
tive Lean eave you fromall thi: danger 
and miewery 

“Yon perhaps can; bat will 

“Yes, he repited, with a peculiar iook 
if sngvestive Dew 

“Day mean that you w percut me 
to retarn to the good friends I bave found, 

fmolet me ho morr 

“Of course there ere con lt .” he 
nai wively “If | were w do this 
thing out of pnre philanthropy, I foar I 


would be « fool.” 

** I know not what you are about to pro 
pose, but I need not hope that aid will come 
from you, Jay Marbary. My liberation at 
your honds would only be made upon con- 
ad ard, and perhaps dishonorable.” 

our option of Sr. Jay Marbury,” 


ional 











a= 


out 


in de hoe ees oe. 
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eabd thet individual, with an affected in 
jared air, © is not as charitable es be could 
desire, «Bot, really, Mre. Howland, do 
yoo regerd me a ineapalile of « manly and 
| generous ection / 
| He struck an attitade ei pressing e mock 
img deference, letting bis eyes drop to bis 
velvet weet front, where hie white Sagere 
toyed wite bis beeatiful watch chain 

4 thoae modest acting eyes were full 
of « canning light, and when he Lifted 
them the fair woman saw their deceitfal 


* Yea,” she said, boldly, end with « 
scathing o niew pt, under which be winced 
** I think that you are incepebile of separat 
ing © generous ect from « selfish motive 

‘Held te your belief then,” be retarn 
ed, with attempted indifference. *' ler 
bape you are about right after ali, tue 
sole world Hot I really desire to do 
you end myself mutually « service « 
very grest wervice, Wil you hear my pro 


* | mee that lam to be forced to. There 
| fore I wil listen with all pomeible grace 
| amd then ask to le relieved of your pre 

aonce 

“ The proposition Lem ebouwt to make 

you involves very serious danger w my 
| eelf, should you refuse it, that denger will 
be iporeased tenfold. Will you promise 
to heep the matter seoret if you cannot 
i my terme 

| will meke no promises whose soope 
| Leannot know beforehand When | pledge 
| my word, / dey of, Jay Marbury 

Well, 1 et 1 mast Gost you. Mr 
| Geay and I have been studying bow to 
| keep you from becoming the vietun of « 
| marriage with Kimball Matthewson, We 
! have agreed upon « very satisfactory plan, 
| provided it can only be made sooeptalle 


te you 
| Lem sefe in saying that ldo not think 
| oh wall 
“It will save you mach troable and 
misery 
** Vieese end your cireamlecution. I em 
welling to hear what yor have ty say 
Tt i simply thas, Mra howland 
marry me apd wave yourself from the 


| farther persecutions of the Matthewsons 
| The eves of the lady blazed with « ferce 
and soorntul light as ebe beard these words 
“De sou dere te inenlt we thas! abe 


demanded Khoowimg | am the wife of 
anvther 

“Only the widow, it way be, said Mar 
bary 

"No no. bis own trae wife sul, even 


! if death be between us 

"Bwen if death be of between 
| bet deowlt end scorn on his part instead 
said she, low, deep 


you 
| ‘Kren then, in 
| tenes of devotion 
Jay Marbury stared Ile evidently did 
' bot comprebend snot loyalty Hut before 
he cvald comment wpon the absurdity of 
it, @ step at the deor of the room startled 
hin 
| He looked up and bebeld hia eonfed 
erate, Jasper (itay \ tall man, with a 
singularly erect and graceful dgure furone 
of bis apparent age, was Mr Ciray,  bhin 
eyes were dark and piercing, being the 
ouly feature that fully showed, for his face 
wes alinost entirely bilden by a fowing, 
arivrled beard, bushy eyebrows, aud abun 
dant grey bair, oddly worn se a to cover 
the apper portion of his forehead 
Hie appearacce waa digo) ted and almost 
petriarobal, and Mre Lowland waa rather 
relieved than emtatrassed by bis coming 
| he schnowledyed his presenoe after alnef 
} introduction by Merbary, by a reserved 
| but not angractous bow, 
Jay Marbury did net onderstand why 
| base confederate should enter jast at that 
| moment He could not proceed with bw 
| matter of fact wooing with a third party 
| reeent for to tell the truth, Jay Mar 
| pary in bis cold, bloodless way, was really 
| tm lowe with the lady before him, and could 
| pet bring himself to have her rejection of 
his soulless suit witnessed by another le 
| aides, there wae in the eyes of Jamper(iray 
| me they were tarned upon him, a Heroes, 
| threatening, angry light that seemed silent 


began 

And this after their very satisfactory 
agreement! Was Jasper Ciray about to 
| become the champion of Mre Rowland! 

of pethape « suitor! 
fe announcement at thie janctare, by 
| the quadroon, that breakfast awaited them, 
| emused the two men to withdraw. Mrs 
Mow land « breakfast was served in her own 


| Piinatias, tensiinase 
A HIDDEN WRONG ; 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 
WY MMA, ELIZABETH MORRISON 


CTIAPTER NNN 
“*s® Ra ” nate 
Although Dat schoowledged Jim as bis 
master it was soatcely in thal young gen 
eman» nature to yield impliott obedience 
& anyone, m he comtented Limeself in thie 
ease with returning to bie old quarters 
with Molly, and persuading the fleroe old 
. | Afrrean who presided ower the diemal 
‘ Bitehen af thet estaliubment fo cook some 
goed soap for the poor womans dinner 
4 | “If whe doesn t eat nothing she can t get 
; strong, reasoned poor Pat, still im bis 
charsoter of purse, “and | lke Molly Gret 
rate, even though she wun t ect fair aboat 
poor Leecy 
Hat when the dish was at last prepared 
te his setiafaction, aud be carried it sme 
bing sud savory to her, abe turned away 
f. with amok shudder 
“1 cant eat, Pat, she said, (Im too 
busy thinking to eat, and she dropped 
her head, aud took to the gloomy revery 
bie coming in bad lnterrapted 
' No eutreety could prevail upon her to 
change ber wind, # she sat in the same 
: gleomy stlenoe, until the boy tired out 
° | with watehing ber, fell asicep om his rug 
Lefore the fire, jast about tonight 
Then sbe got op burriedly, and after as 
‘ euring herself of the reality of bis slam. 
} 
| 





ber, pat on ber out door wrappings, and 
stole out posselesaly into the street 

Onoe beving gained the wate thorougb 
fare, there seemed to be bo doubt nor ar 
certainty on — mind a» to the place 
abe meaut to 
| Meadily she kept om until she entered 
| one of the more popular streeta, and fol 
lowing Ht for some squares, arrived ip the 

neighborhood of « handsome hotel, on 
| whose broad portion were gathered groape 
| of loungers and smokers, observing the 

passers by, and enjoying the eves ing air 
| On ome of these ebe fied ber eyes and 
| eeanned him carefully while she herself re 
meimed in the shaduw of « projecting win 
dow 

Afte thoroughly stadying bis face with 
& darkening look on ber own, sbe sum. 
mowed an idle lad lounging at the corner, 
end promiring bim « small reward for the 
service, bade bim go and tell the gentle. 
man whom she carefully pointed val to 
hime thet she wished to speak with Lim for 
8 WOment 


















ly to were bim not to continue as be had | 


Hull wetehing, she saw the lad deliver 
ber measnge, and marked the scowl and 
im patieot movement that accompanied the 
mane of" 

At thie she leughed bitterly to bereeif 
end marmared 

** Het be will come thongh, be dare not 
ley eway 

lie did come, slowly and reinctantly to 
be sare, yet when he reeched her side he 
pot op an air of comciliation, and emilingly 
de wanded 

* What is it, my good creature, that bas 
gained me thie vo@unted bower? 

“1 am ip earnest, Kalph,” the woman 
anawered, “very mach in earnest. I have 
been ill almost ante death itself, and I 
come to try aod save you from committing 
further crimes, for | know now how bearily 
they weigh down the soul when the last 
hour comes 

lie smothered an impatient oath by 
changing it inte « abort, hard leagh 

“Bo youve taken to preaching as « 
regular trade, have you, Moll, be asked, 
half mocking, half savagely, “ that comes 
of your gin drinking It bas made you 
rain yourself, and it makes you want to 
persecute others 

It in not thet,” she seid, gravely, aud 
es) parently taking no offence at bia taant« 
* 1 wes eo sick thet | looked death in the 
face, Maly. (hh, ite borrore frome my very 
blood. Heaven apared my miseratle life, 
and I mean to ase it for better purposes 
that | may try to wash out the peat, and 
Kalph, 1 come to you te pray and 
eutroat that you, eho have sunk me in « 
pit of ain, will belp me to climb ont of it 

“ou went me to turn preacher too, 
de you, Moll retarned the other with an 
vath “Well, 1 dont believe Tm fitted 
for the part, or I might try it, ba’ ba 

lon t mock we Moll said, and «a 

deep andertone of warning rang throngh 
her words “' | come to you in peace for 
your own sake I prey you to do what shall 
be done, whether you do it or wot, that is 
to free thet poor gitl Lacy from old Meg « 
clutebes, to whom you have given her 
over, like the heartless, pitiless hound that 
jou are 

lier votce bad risen, ber manter changed 
she no longer tmplored and entreated, ber 
tone was one of command, and her eyes 
flashed denuncimtory fire 

Velour, cowerd like, had been coarse 
abd daunless while ber manner waa weak 
and wild ae ite fire kindled he chanwed to 
a craven again 

“Lhave nothing to do with the perl, 
he said, * she has chosen ber trade, dont 
vie. tit on me 

‘She te net in ber right mind, you have 
tortured ber to the verge of madness, and 
you know it,” hissed Molly * vote im his 
then withdrawing, she looked steadily 
st him by the lamplight under which they 
stood and said in a slow, deep, concentra 
te! tome 

‘Jou can save ber, and | demand of 
you to de it, carry ber back to the Lome 
from whieh you entrapped her, let her 
have that poor bit of paper that proves ber 
to be leawfally the wife of a demon, and 
then leave ber swearing never to nee, 
molest ber more, ae the only reparation 
jen can make fora greatorime. i's you 
promise me to do thie! 

lie bheatated, but the gleaming of her 
eves, and the oclenohed fvroe of ber out 
stretobed hand, moved his weak sonl te 
fear 

“Bhes in a devila humor,” be thonght, 
‘anything thet will qaiet her anti I get 
away in well want, then be added aloud 

* Yea, 1 will promise, but you must give 
me time 

‘toatl midpight to-night, no further 
time te needed = Meg in sure of her prey, 
and Jim will be abeent, let her go, and 

| guide ber to the house from whence you 
took her 

“Allright, said Malph, uneasily, * only 
do pot stand bere declaiming, people are 
staring at us bow 

“Then give me some proof of what yon 
are going to do she persisted ** 1 have 
ho teason to trust you, you know 

* Devil take you cant you let me go?! 
| be orted petalantly, as she laid ber hand on 
lie arm. 

They had begun to walk on together 
through the darkening streets, and bis 
temper chafed sorely under this forced 
surveillance. With steady determination 

| abe anewered in the same low meaning 
tone 

* Yon shall give me proof of your mean 
ing to do as you promise,” and she held 
biw tightly with ber nervous hand, 

|; “EU see you dead first,” he shrieked, 
breaking inte profane rage, and the «ame 
instant he struck ber with bis heavy hand, 
finging ber back so that she staggered 
fearfuliy and fell aga‘nst the brick wail of 
« garden that bordered the «treet 

He strode forward after this onmanly 
act, only looking back once to aasare him 
self that she po longer followed him 

Apparently she bad given up pursuit, he 
turned a corner and harried onward, fe 
heitating himeelf on being rid of her 

“Momebow she frightens me in spite of 
myself, he acknowledyed , ‘' those flaring 
eyes of bers, and that half drank, beif 
frantic manner makes my blood ran chill 
bat by Heaven Ill cut them all at one 
tiow, aud free myself from the cursed 

| gang ate leap, when | get that little bit of 
evidence Tm looking for, and by the Panes 

|} hve got om the right trace at last, and 
death and the devil sahan't rob me of my 
prize 

Stull, for all his bold words, be cast a 
frightened look over his shoulder as he 
went on, and hept mauitering to himself 
that “be would soon give her the slip and 
be out of the way of her tricks before long 

Molly wae an adept in secrecy, and no 
sooner had she recovered from the shock 
of hie blow, the violence of which shook 
ber weakened frame sorely, than she 

| darted forward in parenit of hia, keeping 
beree!{ unseen, and soon balding him in 
View oboe more 

Bhe kept in the shadow, crowing from 
side to side as the lights changed, and 
floating lightly over the ground in ber 
Idack mantle, like an ominous night bird 

At length be hed reached his deatina 
tion, « brilliantly lighted store on a fine 
street, before the windows of which he 
lingered an instant, as if to aseure himself 
of its coonpanta, and then passed in 

Moll came oat of ber concealment ewiftly 
and crossed noiseleasly over, taking ber 
place also at the window, and glancing 
over its stores of |eantsful and glittering 
@ares, at the figare of a very handsome 
young girl, dressed in plain mourning, 
eho waited on customers with a jaiet, 
saddened grace of manner, and as yet ap 

eared BHoupsctous of ie presence of Ve- 

ar, whe stent near the dour, hx ding 
steadily toward her 

Moll had seen the girl before. Nbe bad 
seen her watching, kneeling im agon! rod 
artef and baw'de prayer beside what for a 
ume eppeared to be her sisters dying bed 

She had observed the deep, pity ing love 
that gave bo reproaches, the strong faith 

and courage that strove to inspire the poor 
| wanderer with and peace, and in ber 
own arid svonl abe clang to the memory 
of that devoted sister, and wisbed that 
Heaven bead biessed ber wiih «ach an- 
| wavering love 


or 


And it wee this pore, true creetare, the 
fiend she bad struggled with sow meant 
to eully and drag down to the derk pit of 
misery and shame’ Mbe altered « groan 
of borror et the thought, and tarned away 
her eyes in heart sick wonder 

When she looked again «8 «pece was 
cleared before Marian s counter, and Halpb 
leaned over it, talking in alow tone. The 
g « face paled, then flushed again as she 
istened. and with « sudden and 


once, 
spparentiy unoentrollable are, she 
stretched oat ber hand toward bim, so thet 


be took it im his and made as though he 
would have preased his lips to it. 

Molly could | ok po longer. 

“ The demon has put bis spell apon that 
angel,” she cried, ‘‘ and the depths of tor 
ment yewn to receive her |” 

She tarned and rushed away throagh the 
darkness, eager to slat out the sight, and 
& sound seemed to follow ber like a dis 
tinct and aadible whisper, saving 

‘Spare him po longer. Let him die 
let his die” 


CHAPTER \X\I 


M hall © bPRTRE TORE TIAS FROM PURINES 

lp at Todda, Meg Worthy was secing 
basy days, and meeting them in great buope 
and high spirite, Her new pupil was 
parsive beyond ber expectations, and al 
though Jim ol jected to ber stanng before 
her so consiantly and sitting motionless 
by the hour as rather a scary trick for « 
countess, Mre. Worthy assured him that 
she never saw a girl more calculated to 
‘take io,” and pronounced ber a gem in 
crews 

‘*Mhe'® tried on her fizings, and she 
looks a ueen, dope up in tloggery, po 
thing can be slicker than the tyure abe 
cate and if you dont do the job right, 
then you re a fool, and thata all I have to 
say about it.” 

dim, to whom theee words were ad 
dressed, was in rather a pertarbed bhameor 
of late, and had been forced, through va- 
nous reasons, to postpone a job he hed 
long bad on band, bat which be partica 
larly desired to keep « secret from Mre 
Worthy, bis partner and cosdjator in all 
olae 

In fact, Mr Vall had become tired of 
partnerships altogether, and waa deter. 
tained to break through hin in a most on 
oetemonious manber aa seon as be should 
be al le to acoompliah the basinesson hard 

His secret expedition, planned with lat, 
he bad represented to Mother Worthy to 
be only a trip into the country to make 
observations around a handsome country 
son', whose silver chest he had futare de 
siyte upon, bat it was in reality bia de 
termined plan to break inte the Mlanchard 
mannion, the inside of which he was per 
feetly familiar with, and yet he had been 
hannting the place ever since his last vinit 
there in the character of a countryman, 

tid lodd, the reeeiver, without whose 
help none of the epeil of sach depredations 
could be made available, had not been con 
salted by Jim, as uenal, and in hie prepa- 
ration for the deed he had incladed no 
thing im the way of a sack of other re 
ceptacte in which to bear away the reaults 
of bis thieviah plander, No, Jim was bent 
on rich game 

‘Im after something that will make me 
rich, wo that | can cat this work and live 
like a swell nol, he told himnelf, and he 
meant to get possession of thia taliaman of 
wealth on the day before be started on hia 
Washington trip, so as to carry it with him 
abroad and make terms from thence a to 
cbanging it into gold. 

“lm pet much of a dabster at a pen, 
bot Lean manage to make em understand 
me, | guess,” said Mr. Hall, cogitating 
over his project, “If I find the young un 
over in France, PU try my lack with him, 
and if be bids fair aud pays ap honest, he 
shall bave the family treasure, bat if be 
goes of at a tangent, as be did from the 
b renchman «a, why be must take his choive, 
avd Ill do my bargaining with the lady 
mother berself, and get the cab out of the 
way if she pays mo fair for the job.” 

The raftian closed bis soliloquy with a 
tremendons vath, and Mre Worthy coming 
in upen him suddenly, looked sharply at 
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| aulject of the abwent Lacy waa no longer 


hin face before she « e | 


“You dont seem in a good humor, 
Jim,’ she sand, doabthilly. 
thing * gone wrong. 

“Not that I know of, except that I 
dont hiteh well with that shiny-coated 
sneak, Velour; hes too greedy and too 
levy. He never works for himaef, and 
he etpecta to halve things jast aa if be did. 
Where is he now /” 

‘Mash, Jim, don't ent up roagh with 
bim; you see hes disappomted, and we 
wast rol him smooth and easy while 
there s anything at stake. He bas a hank 
ering after the property that bis old flame, 
Soabette adanghter, enjove and he has got 
hold of some rilly notion about there haying 
been a clue toal! the fanily seorets bidden 
away in @ locket, in the shape of a deli- 
oately folded paper. Thate what hes 
after, | supposed Lacy knew where it 
was, becanse | gave her the locket that | 
hooked one day, in a litde game of my 
own. Bat the girl cant talk of anything 
thats by gone t seems and be gets pro- 
veked with ber tow easy Jou know, 
Kalph, bis band « aleays up for a blow to 
any one weaker than bimeelf- and if he 
struck ber now it wouk! spoil things for 


“Lhope no 


us, So what 1 say in, let's keep him easy 
if we can, Jim. its money in our pockets 
to do i.” 


lo this Jim growled an anewer, whether 
favorable or not did not seem clear, and 
looking oat of the window, wondered 
where little Pat kept bimeelf 

“bles goue on an errand for me, tnt 
the brat 1 worth nothing since Moll has 
been bed, he seems to watch over ber as 
ap old ben would over a sick chick, Jim 
remarked, in a crows and i jered tone, 
aiding that “the young ap better look 
sharp or bed give bim « lame leg in real 
eardest, to do Lis begging with 

“Heres Vat coming now, Jim, said 
Mra. Wortby, in @ peotfie tome; “bes 
been «a harrying, as you can see by his red 
face 

“Lil go eat and meet him; I wants 
walk, said the robber, getting down of 
the old table be was balf stretched ont 
upon, aad yawning as he moved to the 
door 

Mra Worthy followed him with a fur 
tive look , she was not sare of any of her 
company tm these days they were not 
quite reliatie in mood, and she had enorgh 
to do to keep “* thingseasy, as she called 
it. 


‘Well, what ts the shiny rascal up to | 
pow! Jim inquired of lat, as he met him 
im Lodd's entry. ** Ind you keep him close 
in view all the time as I told you to, and 
have you brought me a clear story | 

“Vee, 1 dodged Bim tli my beck ix 
a most broke, ramping bebiod boxes and 
things, and creeping round railings,” Pat 
returned, “bes pretty sharp im these daya, 
and seoms all eyes, as if be suspected some 
ope to blew ea him. 

"Yes, the snesking /Jades,” sneered 
Jim, giving bis words weight with an oath 
or two, ‘be Knows that hes piaying 
doulie, at! so bes looking for what he 
deserves. Where did he go Grat!” 


refioed tastes of the young saleewowman, 
and even Mies Gimpers loose morals and 
coarse ways failed to injare the pare mind 
aod strong principles of Marian Barton 
Nhe looked on her and Mr. Pandar a# the 
lees agreeable part of ber position and its 
associations, bet behaved to them so cour 
teously, and proved herself at once so 
attentive, industrious and sweet tempered, 


“ Why be carried « note to that there lig 
honse on Letington Terrace the same one 
we are set on” 

Jim attered « fierce and blasphemous 
ejecalation, and added 

“Are you sure it was to Blanchard's be 
went) 

** Yea, ‘camse | went bebind bim all the 
wey. That was very early in the morning, 
and be was fized up in old togs, so that no 


one could have known bim only me, and I Her great and constant 


evil with good. 
end 





seo bim start.” pe ry bad from the 
‘What did be say, when he left the fret been the man whom Mise ‘(iimper 
note?” called Velour, aud this man etill purened 


** He told the man to be sure and give it 
to Mre. Blanchard, and then be went 
home and dressed bisself, efter taking « 
nap. When he started again. be had « 
watoh to time hieself by end he went 
right to a corner of the l’erk and bid bis- 
self in the evergreens there. !'retty soon 
slong came that lady, ber that lives in the 
big house, you know.’ 

** Mee. Mlanchard ?” 

* Yes, and she carried the note in her 
band, that Veloar left at her door in the 
mornipy, and looked at it, and then at be: 
wateh, and then all around her with sooh 
s ‘jneer frightened look, as if she wanted 
to see somebody that she was afraid to 
meet. Wonld you believe it, that there 
Velonr never come out one ringle s'ep, bat 
just Rept bid away, and the poor lady 
waited and looked more and more troubled 
ontil it seemed as if she would go wild. At 
fast she went off, and after awhile be come 
out langbing as if be thonght it fan 

“What did be do then’”’ Jim aaked, 
breathlessly, and in evident interest 

‘He went of to that store where Miss 
Marian in—"' 

Vat stopped quickly, and his face grew 
anddeniy red 

“Who did you aay Jim demanded, 
and added, * How did you find oat ber 
name, you young tmp f 

Lvidently disgusted with bimaelf, for 
wantof prudence in allowing bis knowledge 
of bis favorite to betray iteelf, l'at mat 
tered rather anintellivibly something about 
“sapposing a thing jast for the sake of 
fan, you know,” and added 

‘| had to call her something, and didn't 
think you d care what it was. 

‘No more | do,” Jim replied, ** what 
| want to hear aboat ia Velonre doings ” 

‘Well, thats about all,” lat said: ** he 
hang round that store aod once he went | 
down town and wot bis dinner in a restan. 
rant. lense let me yo and get mine, Jim, 
for I'm tired to death,” pleaded the boy in 


in nowise account for. It was not for the 
purpose of mere gallantry that he huang 
over ber counter, and whispered honeyed 
aod repulsive flattery into ber car; she 
was too keen in her observing powers not 
to see that the man bad some curious mo 
tive, only pertially bid beneath this mask 
of pretended admiration. He watched 
her narrowly, and woald «pring forward 
and almost rodely seize her band, if sbe 
chanced to bold « small piece of paper in 
it, or take from ber pocket any wemoran- 
dum counected with ber basipess. 
she was forced to complain to her employer 

of thie inexplicable rudeness, an Ir. 

Vandar actually made bold to chide bis 

customer for such inquisitive demonstra- 

tions. Velour only laughed, and said he 

bad a very great interert in the young | 
lady, of which be would prove the gennine- 
ness by aud by. Then he gave Marian a | 
meaning look, and left the store, while | 
Miss Gimper broke ont in contemptuous 
comment ou ber companions over-cen- 
surlogabens 

* You must be blind, l'andar, or you'd | 
ree that this pew Miss means to lead us all | 
by the nose,” said Miss Gimper, snappish- | 
ly, for she was jealous of (arten's w tia. 
evoe over her employer, and every one | 
else. ‘She has pew airs and graces every | 
day, and the fellows don't dare to cut a 
joke in ber presence, but are getting to be | 
as sti? and eflected as a set of fashion 
plates, ' 

“Never wind, (jimper,” Mr Dandar 
returned, decidedly, * 1 takes, and that's | 
the great «Gestion, as you know. ‘The | 
salen never were better, and Im satisfied, | 
even if she does trifs the young swella in 
a little, and makes ‘em mind their man- 
bers they were getting too loud and free 
before she came, and that's a fact.” 

This conversation did not take place in 
Marian « presence. It was on the day of | 
the evening when Molly Dance followed | 
Kalph Volour, to urge him to do jastice to | 


conclusion 
‘Yes, go and here's something for a Lacy, by restoring her to her friends; | 
treat, send the robber, in «» baret of | and Manan bad begged to be excused for | 


a short time during the early morning 
bours, when business was dail, that she | 
wight carry out her mournfal daily plan, | 
of consulting the register of the drowned | 
at the city morgue. | 

She was haunted by «a sickening terror 
that Lacy might yet be driven to take ber | 
own life; and carrying this secret dread 
hidden in ber own burdened heart, she | 
watebed with anxionos alarm lest ber de- | 
scription might appear among the **foand | 
drowned.” | 

Aw yet, she bad been spared the fearful | 
coufirmation of ber baunting terror, and | 
abe retnrued to the store, pondering over | 
Mrs. Dlanchards threata, and looking | 
warily around lest ber evil genius, as she 
believed ber to be, should be found follow 
ing ber, and guessing ber late errand. 

it was growing late when she entered 
the store, and the lights were on, and Miss 
Gimper busy behind the counter, with 
yuite a bevy of castomers, 

She hastily took her own place, and 
began to be busy serving those who seem- 
ed to prefer to have her wait on them, 
while Miss (jimper, who was rather out of 
temper, pushed the bozes and cases 
around, and answered «nestions in a rather 
intimidating manner. 


Keberosity, throwing the little fellow a oon 
“When youve eaten your supper, go to 
bed and get rested, l'at I don't think Tl 
need you tonight if ldo, IN be after 
you im good time; bat keep sharp, and 
have your wits about you when you're 
called 

“Jim,” said the boy, pausing in the act | 
of »pinoing ap his newly ac (aired treasure 
in the air, avd becoming very serious, 
“were a-going to do something risky, I 
xoess and T want you to promise to take 
yood care of Molly, if anything happens 
to me -now won't you, Jim’? If you do, 
Lil be sharper than steel, and you shant 
lose your game throagh me 

Jim bade the boy “get along with bis 
fatherly airs,” and laughing loudly, gave 
bitw « barmless kick as a parting blessing. 


CHAPTER \\\U 
‘ONP @ FILES Deerivea MIM 

Marian and her mother seemed daily to 
grow fartber and farther apert, as the in 
tlaence of Mra. Klanchard became more 
fixed over the mind of the latter, And the 


mentioned between them, since Marian 
had refared to receive Mra. Hlanchard's 
inventions as news of her poor sister. Feeling distressed at this exhibition of 

Bat abe had ove new and most welcome | temper in ber papion, she did her beat 
soarce of strength and comfort, in the to conciliate ber in every way, and being 
developing thoughtfulness, and newly. thus engaged, was not aware of Mr. Ve- 
formed good principles of her brother lours presence until he leaned over her 
Allan counter, and said in ber car 

He was slowly but steadily recovering, | “1 could give you news of some one 
owing to the great care and untiring | you would be glad to hear from.” 
kindness of the young physician, who The color rushed in a crimeon tide into 
visited bim still, thongh Marian*never met ber face and neck a» she beard the words, 
him now. and Hhagenes name rushed to ber lips 

He seemed deeply interested in the simultaneonsly with Lacy's. 
family, and had already boand Allan to Bhe did not utter either, bat with a 
him by the stronest ties of grateful afec. stropg effort of self-control, remained 
tion; and his rejoicing sister secretly at. | quiet whilst Velonr went on to say 
tribated much of the happy change she ‘There in a dear, sweet young lady 
had found in the brother's di«position and who believes me to be ber tried and 
opinions, to the excellent influence of the honest friend, and who cherishes a warm 
practioally good and generous doctor. love for her sister, thoagh strange and up- 

“TL tell you what I mean to do, Ma toward circumstances forced her to leave 
rian, said Allan, one evening as they sat | her very anaccountably. For that dear 
together after he bad been able to be girls sake I have endeavored to win your | 
broaght down stairs, ‘1 mean to begin contidence and regard—1 regret to say, in | 
lifeinearnest before lony andi ve thought vain.” | 
of the qnickest and easiest way. Yon re “Do you-can you-ia it possible that | 
member Esther Girovera people, and their you wean my sister Lacy ’’ exclaimed 
farm at Westgate Hills Well, I'm going | Marian, | reathlessly 
there to work when the summer comes “I do,” Velour answered, and looked 
It will give we strength and muscle, and , her quietly in the face 
although L expect it will be pretty hard at It was with a rush of emotion pleasant 
firet, etl Lit soon grow used to it, and and painful, thet Marian received this as- 
make quite a farmer surance. 

Manan looked at ber brother's delicate She bad always «donlted and shronk 
hands, wasted by long tilness, and thonght from the speaker with an indefinable aver- 
of the life of stady entirely separated sion, bat her longing for tidings from her 
from all bodily exertion, that it had pleased lost sister overcame every other feeling, 
ber father to sllotto him. All this made and she stretched out ber hands eagerly, 
ber shake her bead « little incrednlously, and almost yrasping hia, begged him to 
bat Allan was pot lacking in determina. speak further, and for Heaven's sake to 
tion and cour ge, for be met her ante. tell ber only the truth, as he hoped for 
lef im the right «prrit. love aud mercy in hia hour of need | 

“You think | am teo weak, too wach Then this conscienceless wretch leaned | 
pampered by foolish indalgence, to ao. over the intervening barrier that separated 
compliah anything, dear Marian, he said, them, and calling Heaven to witness his 
sadly, ‘and I am sorry te say that yon trath and devotion to her, told her that 
have reason, jadging from the past, for Lacy Harton was the wife of his friend 
sucha belef, Bot that ule times gone and comrade, for whom be invented a 
by, and Im like some one really awake, name nearly similar to bis own. 
for the first time in my life. I have He described the character of this sup- 
cvanted all the obstacles, and prepared posititious fneud, as good but weak and 
myself to meet all the difficulties, and Im inclined to vecillation, and represented him 
going do it. Just think, Marian, if 1 as belonging to a reduced bat highly aris 
‘ my Utmost, as 1 mean to try, I can get tocratic family, who had for years cherisb- 
farm wages from Mr. (rover, with my ed far different matrimonial views for their 
boarding included ; and beside that, | can only son and representative. 
earn something Keeping the books of the To this gentleman's want of true courage, | 
coantry store, in the evening. Il wrote to in dreading » family climax too mach to 
Mr. Grover, and he has promised to get boldly announce bis marriage at the pro- 
me the job per time, Mr. Velour attributed ail the 

“ Why, Allan, yoo are going to work in distress and ancertainty to which his fair 
real earnest, cried bis sister, in and trusting bride bad been redaced ; bat | 
recognition of bis new energies. they were anited now after wutnal wan- 

“ Yea, it is time,” retarmed her brother, Cerings and painfal nisanderstandinp,ys, 
with « self-reproachfal sigh. ‘‘I have and the young husband hed at lest foand 
wasted years iu trying to rise on your and courage to write to bis father and an- 
poor Lucy » wings. have made wy sis. noance his choice and futere determina. 
ters work for me too long, and I'm ashamed tion to abide by it. 
and sorry forit. Bet Marian,’ be cop- ** | myself carried the letter,” concluded 
tinaed, bis eyes beaming hopefully, ‘itis Mr. Velour, candidly, ** and I have ander- 
not too late yet to begin right, ani Lacy taken to scoommodate matters, as I shall | 
will come back, so that we can be together no doubt be able to do very successfally, 
agein, as we should be. Won't we, Ma for the old gentleman cannot be harsh 
ran! enough to resist so sweet a -in- 

“1 hope so, amawered his sister, fer. law, and I am now endesvoring to fulfil 
rently, bat she bowed ber head, and ber another part of my confidential duty in 
teers would come thoogh she strove to you Lucy » best love, and this in- | 
hide them, for ber very soul was beavy sight into ber position.” 
over the anknown fate of the absent, “Ob, thank . thank you '” exclaimed 
Laey. Marian, cordially, *‘ bat when shall I see 

os | my dear, dear sister *" 

At Mr Pandar's store, Marian's work Mr. Velour put his hand in hia vest | 
was of the easiest and most de pocket and felt for something be could not 
sonption. Contact with fine goods and | find 
delightful »erfames was pleasing to the! ‘‘She was to pat a ring in ny pocket,” | 











that she was in « fair way to overcome | 


ber with a determined pertimacity she could © 


of good family, with a view to matrimony. 


—— 


he said, with « simple, truthful air. *‘ She 
said it was one you would know, because 
your father geve you each one on your 
seventeenth birthday.” 

Marian looked at a email! gold circlet on 
her own slender fieger and said— 

“Bo he did, Lacy is right, and I thank 
ber for the forethought ; it would all seem 
like a dream to me without some test. Bat 
when shall I see ber, ob, when may I go to 
"~ dear sister?” 

ler earnest tone, so full of prayerful 
entreaty, would have choked apy other 
man's lies in bis throat; bat Kalph Veloar 
knew po compeanction ; be never changed 
countenance, except from oraven fear, and 
at present be was triumphant in every fibre 
of hit wicked heart. 

“I must see them both. lam om my 
way there now, and will return an bour 
later with » message for you,” be said. 

Ob, how heartily poor Marian thanked 
him and blessed him ' 

His words had made her twice bappy. 
Lacy was found, and need no longer fear 
the scorn of the cruel world. 

She was an bovorably-married woman, 
and the cload of shame that bang over the 
family name melted away like mist in the 
sunshine of this assurance. 

Why should she doult or oavil at the 
one who brought her such good tidings, 
and offered her proof of its truth ' 

She could have fallen on his neck and 


| wept for very joy, bat as it was she 


thanked him wost earnestly, and said she 
sboald not leave the atore till his retarn 
and smiling and promising haste, he de- 
parted. 

Molly Dance had witnessed part of this 
scene, and tled away overcome by the ex. 
citement of her feelings, some time before 
Mr. Velour, with a smirk of satisfaction 


| on his face and an additional swagger in 


his presamptoous bearing, took his way 
down the street, soliloquizing to bi if- 

** At fret I thonght I'd give her the ring 
to begin with, but this last dodge is the 
best, aud the whole string took beautifally 
Ha, ba, ba! it was a lucky thought in me 
to take it from lL.acy s finger on a ventare, 
and pretending to be jealous, ask her how 
she got it; but I'm a lucky dog in every 
way, Dpon my word I am, a desperately 
lucky dog!” 

He stopped under the next lamp to take 
outa ring, the duplicate of the one that 
Marien showed him a little while before, 
and torning it round while he whistled a 
gay tane, determined to walk as far as the 
hotel and then return to * play ont the 
game,” as he said. 

Nearly an bour later a gentleman, who 
had been walking slowly and observingly 
up the street, looking from side to side 
among the lighted stores, an if searching 
fof a particalar number, came to a sudden 
stand opposite Mr. Pandar's window, and 
looking inside, saw Marian Barton's face 
ali aglow with pleasure as she leaned for- 
ward with ber band outstretched to receive 
a ring which Ralph Velour waa about to 
place upon her tinger. 

The gentlemans face, which was young 
and bandsone, bore the traces of recent 
illness apon it, and was besides at that mo- 
megt a prey to such strong and painfal 
emotion as to strike any one who might 
have looked upon it as expressing an ago- 
nized mental siraggle. 

But po one saw the look of hopeless 
despair that settled over his fine features, 
nor could read the thongbts that passed 
rapidly and painfally through his mind. 

* This, then, is the end of all donabt 
this, then, seals my beart's doom, and 
overthrows its idol. Ever since I have 
been able to leave my room, I have search - 
ed for one sight of her, hoping against 
hope that the boy's story might be false, 
that her own cruel words might have been 
foreed from her by some power our anited 
love could subdue. 

** Bat now I see it was indeed too true . 
she has given herself to another, and 
sach an one, my very soul recoils from 
each a rival!” 

These were his thoughts, ond an his 

ride rebounded from the blow aimed at 
beart, his anger gleamed like a vol- 
canic light in his fine dark eyes. ** Such a 
rival!” and he measured the false villain, 
Velour, with his fine plamage, his false 
color and teeth and dye and sparkle, and 
pronounced bim what he was—-"‘ A wicked 
cheat.” 

**hly friend, Eagene!” cried a voice 
fall of cheery ardor at his shoulder, 
**have I found you at last, my dear old 
boy '" and two friendly hands grasped his 
with eager affection, and almost hogged 
him in their warm and cordial pressure. 

** Max, my good friend,” the artist said, 
in a broken voice, ‘I am glad to see yon, 
even though I am too mach shaken by 
late illness, and—and some mental dis- 
trees to bid you welcome aa I ehould—” 

‘Never mind anything, except that 
after a weary and perplexing search, I've 
had the good Inck to light on you in the 
very nick of time.” 

And utterly unconscious of the rcene 
on which hia friend had been so excitedly 
gezing, Heatherton t to draw him 
away, talking eageriy and hopefully all the 
time. 

* Shall we not come at once to my office, 
where we can converse freely, wy dear Ea- 
gene?” he -aid, displaying an almost irre- 
sistible enthusiasm of manner. “I bave 
sowebow become singularly connected 
with mach that concerns yon, and believe 
that the information I have got to impart, 
will be for the most part pleasant enough 
to act like magic on your pale face, that 
tells me your illness has been no slight af 
fair, andin some measare accounts for your 
seclusion from the outer world.” 

“T have lately found friends, my dear 
Max,” Engene said, intinenced despite bis 
own gloom, by bis friend's ardor, “and if 
you really have anything to impart, I sball 
be glad if you will accompany me to my 
home, and be presented to them. They 





have heard of you,” be added, ‘‘and know 
how good 
shall we go on?” 


you are, and how I value you: 
** Anywhere you lead, my dear Eagene'” 


cried the doctor geyly, and putting bis 
arm throngh his friend's, they went on to- 
gether. 


To be continued in our next. Commenced in No.> 


@ Tey Heioat or Senr-Sacniriet.— 
A Belgian newspap tly pablished 
an advertisement to the following effect 
““A good-looking young man wishes to 
meet with a rich and beaatifal young lady 





He would consent, if required, to live with 
his mother-in-law.” 

4@ The Bishop of St. Pierre, Canads, 
was assassinated while at prayer in the 
chapel, some time , by his . 
who was incited to the crime by the fact 
that the bishop had inberited all the for- 
tane of the nephew's father. 

@@ A justice of Gathrie county, lows. 
decided im the case of a citizen whe 
brought suit against bie daughter's a 





| for ¢jecting him from his own parlor 


Sanday nigbt, that courting is a necessity 
and must pot be interrapted, therefore the 
laws of Iowa will bold that « parént bes 
no legal t in a room where courting * 
afoot ; 


cbarged, and the plaintiff bad to pay the «¢ 


costa. 
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“JACK AND HIS GILL. 
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oo was only a cipher in bis own honre Ile **My dear Mab,” said Jack, tonched by and on the way to the train once more, the handkerchic nom ‘ ‘ ‘ 
nS bad provided everything so long and in her pale, frightened face and her piteous and Jack was showing bis care for ber lady worthy 2 - ae ot - ae ag a ethos ~ FESS NEW DOSE~e 
, 4 (¢, . —— anch « quiet way, that it was expected asa cyes, “you are vem nervous; you are with tender looks and waya “How good our handsome bachelor felt a Gattering tn BRIGHT SIDE OF NEW YORK 
4 \ ) BY MILLIE W. CARPENTER. matter of course. * Jack, we want tha,” tired after dancing half the night. We you are. Yon are very foolish to take so bia borom as he regarded her decided!+ . ° 
and “Jack, we wantthat.” He got every. oan easily telegraph, and find out if apy. much tronble, Jack Iam not worth it greater in degroo than he hed ever «tp Ae tre et een lntermnction pertaining 
. ‘ They were loitering in the garden, two thing end exscted so little in retmrn. that thing is wrong.” | “I dare say I am foolish,” anawered enced hefore pole eee + Meh ye ery - ~h. Verreqesttvae 
amiably.disposed young people, fall of they all got to saving, “It's oply Jack ; he “What good would a telegraph do, | Jack, « little sorrowfally He was think Rat how did the matter end Wien item, os car 4 
. | health and spirita, and the vague delicions won't mind, end entircly neglected him. shen there is nobody at the house with ing how svon this bright day would be Oar little sketch uw trae in every per Rugravings. fF Ot.e8 mes 
: | hopes of youth. Both were of | Even Jane, the servant-maid, who took her bin: ?’ flashed Mab, angrily. ‘And if he | gone and forgotten. He was very happy, ticular the inetidents ate Re a a _ en x A. THEAT, Pabticner, 
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WHEN THE SHADOW LIFTS! 


BY EBEN E REXFORD 


Mise Wentworth come vp the peth slow. 
ly Aunt Betsey abe was" Acnt Hetecy 
te the webole neigbborbood- -ebo bad been 
wetebing ber throagh ber wpectacion ever 
since abe came through the gete, wondered 
fer the bundredth Ume at what sor 
row could cling to « life so young a bers, 
and leave wo deep & shadow on her face. 

For Mies Wentworths face was not « 

yone It wae like « child's eben it is 
im dread. The blee eyes seemed always 
fell of expectation, and the shadow im 
them told that that which was expected 
was something bitter and feerfal 

Mice Wentworth's fece wee « and 
trathfel ene. Aunt Beteey wee that 
whatever the sorrow of ber life consisted 
in, it wee pot the sorrow of guilt. Yrow 
the day when Miss Wentworth came to 
beard ip the family, Aunt Betecy bad liked 
her, aud, ac the weeks went by, and she 

row to know the girl better, she felt nat 
iefied that the shedow om ber beart came 
from something beyond herself 

“| want to get eway from the world, 
the girl bad said, when she sought « home 
in the ferm bouse. * Al least from all of 


the world I know anything shout | want 
quiet and rest, | am tired." 

Mhe pever said enything about ber 
friends, and Aunt Hetery won. 


dered if she bed any. She was silent as 
to her past, and Aunt Heteey understood 
well enongh that her boerder wanted it to 
be as & book thet ie closed and laid away. 
What she dreaded most we Se _- 
thing might open it at one of ite bitter 
peges, and abe should be obliged to go over 
the pitiful story egain. 

Khe had seou:ed the litde outee eobvol, 
aed hed at once won the good will of the 
ebiidren, and with them for her frien Ja, it 
wee easy for ber “4 greces 
of their parenta. verybody liked Mise 
Wentworth, she was so quiet, so tho 

y lady like and hind 

* | beve brought you « letter,” abe said, 
as abe came up the steps = *' Perbape it is 
the one you have been looking for so 


hon 

i ashbouldn't wonder,” enewered Annt 
Heteey, as she took the letter, * You look 
jest tired out. Het down here in this 
rueber, an let me bring jou « good, cold 
dripk of water, 

* Ob, dont mind me,” seid Mies Went 
vorth, drepping ber straw bat on the floor, 
and sitting down in the doorwey, in ade 


way, ber head dropping om ber 
bends wearly “LT am tied, [guess 
end apd 


Her eorde were drowned in a eudds» fit 
of weeping, The lonesome, worroe fal 
pain at ler heart, which she bed striven to 
Beep out of wight as mnob as possible was 
up ip arma to hight, aed overceme her 

* Poor thing, sald Aunt Retey, gently, 
ber hind eyes fall of tears, and ber face full 
of sympathy And baving said that, she 
was at « lowe what farther to say and do to 
cow fort this gitl whose trouble she knew 
bething of 

Mee Wentworth got op and went op to 


ber room. And eben tea waa ready she 
did not come down. She had a headache, 
phe said 


* A’ bearteche, more likely,” Aunt Het 
Lusbend, as they sat down 


ey said to ber 
Poor thing! | feel sorry for 


fe ripper 
her 

After supper wae ont of the way, Aunt 
Hetaey be thought berself of ber letter, and 
eat down to reed it 

It was from ber nephew, who held » po 
sition ob # bewepeper in the oity Every 
eon wer he come out to rpenda few weeks 
on the farm 

It wae quite dusky when Aunt le tery 
folded up her letter, As abe alipped it 
beck tete its envelope, Mise Wentworth 
cane down staire, There were traces of 
tears alout ber eyes yet 

*Theve jast ben «readin ny letter, 
seid Aunt Metsey, artions to keep Mine 
Wentworth’ s mird off itetroubler, “Ite 
from Marry thats the nephew | wastellin 


you ebeut, you know Hes comin Mon 
day lm real glad, for bes one of the 
beet natured fellows livin, an hell obeer 


Nobody bas 
You Il like 


is allos the 


we oll op ew tat, DU warrant 
the bines «hen Harry» reand 
biw, bmw young folbe 
bert cunpeny for young follhe 

Aud on Mouday, when Mies Wentworth 
came bome from echool, phe sew @ young 
met leatirg oo the garden gate, and knew 
thet Merry Prelds had come 

He did pot see her antil ebe had reached 
the gete He looked ap suddenly to flid 
her -tanding there 

* Pacase me, be said opening the gate 


etre 


for ber to pars “Have | been heeping 
yen eat 

“Ob, pe apewered Mies Wentworth 
*Lbed jast reached the gate when you 


locked op and sae me 

* Herty. thate Mies Wentworth, called 
out Avit Beteey from the porch “TI want 
yeu to be peltin sequen ted 

Taw heppy to meet Mie Wentworth 
eeid Herry, erth an amused lowk in bis 
frac k teown eyes lat us be friends 
be edd: d, belding out bie bend tower ber 
* | alreadcy fel qaite well acqaainted with 
yoo, fer Aunt Dateey bax been telling me 
alwat you 

Nhe peve bim ber band, arc said a few 
sia ple words ip reply, while Harry 6 band 
gone eyes tere om ber face to a lok of 
earnest adatieton 

“lt eeome pleesant to Le beok bere 
eagein,” be said, after that littie interval 
of sthen ce Common to the open g rlages «f 
en ecqgusintence. ~ Everything tems so 
precefal and qotet bere 

“Vee there ie peace sud quiet bere, 
she eeid, and Harry sew « lnile shacow 
Gerben im ler epen, as if che was remem 
berg « time eben there war bot prace 
end quiet in ber life. 

Ard +o began the friendship of Harry 
Preids aud Mise Wentworth 

“| lhe her very mookh, be told Aont 
He'sey, when be bed bere there a werk 
* Bhe seems to have bi oe nd @ greet eel of 
troutle etd abe can t get rid et the ~hedow 
«fm Perbeps the trot ble te 1 Of over yet 
Hes she ever told you of ber peat | fe! 

“Not a word,” apveered Agmt Belecs 
* Mhe dew t bhe to thipk of t, 1 know 

Hum thirg of the pain feded out ot Mies 
Wenteorth « fece after a litte. Harry» 
ebeerfal leogh and beppy rp rite be peu 
ber to forget for the ume soae of thor 
things tbe would fain beve fk rgvtic 
Shelly, Bet that covld vet be. 

He reed to ber and waiked with ber to 
the pleasent coventry lanes, and through 





the oreberd 
pieesant little talks in the garden smonrg 
the late roses and lilies, And over all wae 
the of youth and cemmer. time Whet 
+ thet be learned t love the women 
with the sweet, sorrowfal eyes, and the 
petient fece 
There would be days together when she 
| seemed to shan him, when it eremed oe if 
she felt that it were better for them to be 
jepert. Then she would enddenly change 
ie ber beberior and brighten op, a* she 
| always did eben Herry was veer, and be 
would fancy thet she cared for bim; and 
| thinking thie, be would grow tenderer in 
voice and manner, ae men do when they 
ere with the woman they lowe and then, 
| paate it seemed but « — pnw he byw 
plete beppiness, she woold © y be 
come distant and reserved, and be would | 
see bo more of ber for « long time, except | 
when they met ot the table. And always | 
when abe beld herself aloof in thie wey, be. 
noticed that the shadow on ber face was 
deeper, and the sorrow in ber eyes was 
pitiful to see. At such times be longed to 
take ber in bis arms aod comfort ber 
Ope even be met her in the garden 
Bhe had « him for severe! days, and | 
pow thats chance presented itself, be de | 
termined that there sbould be some kind | 
of an anderetanding between them 
| didn't know that you were bere,” she 
said, in a kind of frightened way, and be | 





beard « quiver in ber voice. “I--I think 
I will go in.” 

* Not yet, Ethel,” he seid, putting ont « 
hend to heep ber beck He bad never 


eelied ber Ethel before, and be saw the 
brief color that came in her cheeks as he 
spoke it. Theo the flash died away aud 
left her very pale 

** Please let me go, 
deed, | must” | 

“Wait, be said. “1 want to talk with | 
you. I cant stand this any longer. 1 | 
want to know bow the matter is between | 
wa Ob, Ethel, I love you.” 

The young man's voice wea full of 
Hix hand 


she pleaded. * In- | 


strong and earnest passion 
some face was «ll a glow with it. 

"Ob, why bave you told me thie!” she 
cried, as if he bad dealt ber « strong biow 
“I bad enongh two bear before, God 
knows.” 

** Ethel,” and his arma were around ber, 
hie strong, brave arma, that would count it 

easure w shield her from all the world 

oeforth, “let me help you, if I caa, 
and tell me that you care for me a litte. 
You do, don't you, Ethel 7” 

Bhe turned ber white, pitifal face to bia, 
and he knew well enongh then that she 
loved bim 

* Lat me go,” she cried, freeing herself 
from bis arma. ‘1 want to tell you some. 
thing. | onght to have teld you « long 
time ego, I onght tobave gone away frow 
here when you came. [never would have 
told you, if--if it hadn't come to thia, bat 
the truth must be told now. 1am another 
manewvife 

** My God, Ethel!” be oried, reeling as if 
with sudden faintness, ““what do you 
mean! 

“IT mean what I said,” she anawered, 
dreariiy, “Sit down here, and let me 
tell you all abont it, You have a right to 
huow ” 

Bie wade a place for hin beside her, on | 
the litth rustic berch onder the elm, aud 
then, looking straight Lefore ber, with a 
wild, anutterat le pain in her face, she told | 
her atory | 

“1 was marricd when I was only win 
teen, to a man eho was comparatively a | 
strengerto me. Lhed known Hagh Went 
worth sosroely a wonth when my father 
teld me that Iwas to marry him, 1 re 
fused to de eo, bat my fathers threate pre 
vailed, apd I wer forced to obey, What 
inflaenee Hagh Wentworth bad over my | 
feiher | never koew, bat ip bis bands my | 
father was asa child, | koew 
had been marred a month, that my bus 
band wee a bold, bed man Often, when 
utder the inflaenoe of liquor, be beat me , 
and sometimes | thought Le would kill we 
For two years I stayed beneath his roof 
and then, eben life bad become « curse to 
me, Lleft bim, and tried to hide my-elf 
where he would pever find we Hat be did 
fod me, and | bed to go back to the old 
life aud I dragged ont two years more of 
living death, | think be gut so that he 
hated we at last, because be oud not 
wake me as bed as he was, Often | boped 
he was ,otng to bill we-— bat be was never 
meroifal enough for that. Then, in sowe 
way « knowledge of bis wrong doings got 
te the eare of justioe-— and ove dey he was | 
arrested. He swore, when the « Mocs took 
him away, that | had been the cause of it, 
aud in his awful rage be threatened, if he } 
ever got away, io wake my life teufold | 
wore miserable than it bad been As if 
he could do that! | never bnew wt o caused 
bis errest, bul / was innocent, 1 did pot 
know hoe bad, bow great « villain be was | 
notd be wae tried, and then | felt farms 
end dinay every ime | thought of the 
yeate-euch loog, terrmble years, they 
seoweod- thet Lhad lived with hiw He 
was sentenced tw ten years in Sates pri 
mu, and he is there now I saw Lim the 
day before they took him away, | went to | 
teil bias that | bad wothing to do with bis 
being brought te jastioen I didnt want 
him to belewe that of me, lx oanne, bad a» 
be wes bed as | bed khuown bia to be, | 
thead been, of had tried to be, a faithfui 
wife to Lim Hat he would not listen to « 
word of mine, abd the last words he sant, 
were, lo tell me bow muck Le would canre 
me to suffer when be was free Buoce the: 
I heave bot hnown what peace realy in, 
Lave beard that he wae to be pardoned 
out and lam haunted by « constant fear of | 
meeting bim some te wheu | least + apect | 
it) He wilt seek we vat, lkeow 1 have | 
felt = greater enee of safety bere, than | 
anvyelere cle, bkonuse Kis wo far away 
from the scene of all my trouyle, ard 
fees eo far aeey from the great word | 
oormde Kat be woald flad we even 
here | 

tier face was white with pain, with fear, 
it might be 

“My poor darling'” be cried, folding | 
ber to bie arms bie vows broken and 
tow. °° Must this mane life stand bet eeen 
ust 

* Doe t!” she said, wearily, “If I bed 
told you thie before, it would have saved | 
| yeu ww mach of sorrow. Ob, why did yoo | 

ome bere! } 

A. d saddenly her face grew wet with 
, tears aud she subbed ike « objid, im an 
alter abendun of gitef 

bibel, tll me ome thing,” be said, 
earvestiy “Have | been mistaken —or 
de you love we! oa cannot refase to 
Sheeet ty GQ Gestion. 

~ Ob, | de km we yon,” she orted 
teoause Live you, because 1 know that 
you ere suffer: g too, my hued sees 
beaver to tbwar Oa, ite etek @ ser 
rosful world! I wish 1 were cope with | 
a 





before we 








“And. 


“And you de lowe me, Bibel!” The 
knowledge was so sweet to Lim thal for « 
moment be furgot al else. 


Db Bete tau we mcep eway fom you, I 
bave i ed it ty hove pom, abe se, get 
tegep “ Bat eouctwee var bearts are 
wilfa . and tery pet the ew astery of a. If 
08 © ad bave escaped © ithons +t Mericg, 
t woald not have seemed so bard fur we. 
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DOUBTFUL LUXURY. 


Perma 
eroqnet yesterday, Obarlie?” 

Crantin —"* Well—er 
himself of 


* Were you not pleased to have such « pretty partner as Mias Myrtle at 
reonally, I dislike beauty. Acknowledged belles have 
A y A, e * 


, dou't you 





a way of making « feilow f 
know?" 





A little more doesn't matter so much to 
one who has so much to bear. Kat you" 

‘My poor, unselfish Ethel,” be said, 
while his honest eyes were full of tears. 
* Yon think only of what my pain is, and 
forget yourself. If I could only belp -- 
bear your barden—if I ovoald only lift it 
from your shoulders wholly, 1 would gladly 
do #0.” 

** Hat you can't,” she said, drearily. ‘I 
dont want you to forget me, and yet it 
would be better for us both if you were to 
de so.” 

** Don't ask me to do that,” be said. 

** | ooulda't do it. I don't want to. I 
sball alweys remewher you as the one 
women in the world to me.” 

‘I mast go pow,” 
abiver. ‘1 am sorry that I have brongbt 
any bitter experience into your life, but I 
wan not to blame. I tried not to be! Let 
na be friends, we can be nothing more 
Think only of we as one who always wishes 
you the best of earthly things, and keep a 
plea: aut mewory of you.” 

‘You don't know bow moch I care for 


yon if you deew T can think of yon 
merely as « friend,” be raid. “ You are 
the ovly women I ever loved. I shall 


alwaye remember jou ae rneh. Some day 
the shadow may clear away from your life, 


| and when the shadow lifts, dariing, then! 


‘I de net dare to thtr k of it,” whe said, 
“Hat | mnet go mm. Dear friet.d, good 
nipht aud Giod bless you 

lie } ent doen and kinaed ber in reverent 


tenderness, And then she went away, and 


| he was alone with bis loss and disappoint 


ment 

Tiere was no mention of that night « 
event between them after that He saw 
how moch she bad to bear, and felt that it 
would be as cracl as it wee aecless for him 
to +peak one word of love to Ler whom he 
le ved wo earnestly 

Aud by and by be went back to the city 
He wave ber bis band in « silent parting, 
bot the deep and yearning tenderness tu 
his eyes poke a langnage that she ander- 
ntood Detheps ber face beld an auawer 
for tim to read, and to remember «ben be 
was away If it did at was because bes 
heart woudd speak at the last 

And so they parted, aud be went back 
to the busy life of the crowded city to be 
always haunted by a face full of a white 
settled sorrow, out of ebieh looked that 
peinfal dread which was ever with ber 
Aud she went on ber qoiet wey, remem. 
tering bow pear, and yet how far away 
hepprness had bern to ber in the summer- 
time gone by. So near and yet so very far 
away! 


Harry Fields stood on the platform of 
the crowded oar, and watobed the men and 
wowen surging past in a restioss, harrying 
way, as if some impulse outside of theu- 
selves ured them on 

The trata was almost ready to depart 
Toe engine stood motionless lke a lon 
crovebed for a wild, swift leap, ite great, 
rinewy limbe shining acd sparkling tm the 
ear Only ita slow breathing told that 
there was life aboot it. 

Ihe men and women clambered up the 
steps «f thie cer and that one, and were 
lost sigbt of. Presently bat few persons 
were left atar ding on the platform, and 
gave ile warning signal 
Ibe pastive wonster with the shining 
hu be tepan to wake op from ite lethargy, 
ord atin steelf, breethorg bard and heavily. 
The dense, bieck smote fated down the 
tram, a d wrapped it im ite gray folda, and 
Preida, thiokiog of the woman Le 
loved, and ebhone face be was going to see, 
thought also of (he shadow which wrapped 
iter 'f about ber life. 

The train moved slowly at first, and then 
began to qaxben its peace There was a 
ery bear by, and « wan ran arourd astreet 
corber abd epreng toward the platform of 
the caren webhieh Harry stood, jast as two 
came round the oerner in evident 
Bat the man tataeed bis footing 
Leavily forward-down to his 


wen 
pureait 
and fll 


| death, Harry knew, a» be saw the slipping 


hrasp of the mane bands on the smooth 
eood-eurk whieh was the straw between 
bim std « temmble fete. He sprang to 
ca'cb the wan, bat be wastoo ete The 
wild, desperate clutch weakened, and then 

the wheels of the Jagwertant rolled on— 
there was one wild, despairing ory, and the 
end bad come 

The train stopped, and a crowd of start 
led men gatbered abvat the crashed fray- 


wents of ebeat bad one moment before | 


been a living betag = Toey lifted the body 
frow the treck silently im a kind of an 
awed way. Death, in such « swift fashion, 
was terrible 

“Woo waa bel” some one aked, in a 


low voce as if be feared to break the , 


silence. 
“A convict from the prison yonder,’ 


| apewered one of the «fivers who bad been 
“He managed to get «. 


to bet pureuit. 
citieen s dress end ciude the keeper. We 
Gourveted biw jost ae be wes leaving the 
jrteop gromtd= His pawe is Weniworth— 
Hogh enteonth, 

Marry Fuel» Leerd it all im a hind of 
dream  ‘Lbis was ail thet reweimed of the 
wan ©bo bed sind beteeen bia and the 
women be loved—this means of bleeding, 
Setom leas, stoke tog bouenity, from which 
ibe ins! epark of ite bad vantabed furever. 

Dead !—erd she was bis pow, all bis! 
The scene fteded fiom before him, and be 


ashe said, with a, 


saw her patient face again, but the shadow 


was lifting from it asa cloud from the 
morning. 

The mangled form was borne away, and 
the train went on again. 
Harry that it merely crept. 

He counted the miles as they pased 
over them. Nearer and nearer to Ethel, 
with the blessed tidings of ber freedom 
which bad been purchased by death. 

At last the end of bis jonrney came. It 
scemed an if the distance from the village 
to the old farm had lengthened into miles. 
Bat his eager feet bore Lim rapidly over 
it. He looked toward the house as he 
turned the corner and saw a woman stand- 
img at the gate. It waashe. He should 
know ber anywhere. Hw Ethel pow. 

** Ethel! Ethel!" be cried, in bis r- 
ness, and she turned toward him with a 
soft light breaking through her face's 
olden shadow. 

** Ethel!" and bis arme were about her, 
his kisses on bercheek. ‘I bave brought 
you~ frer dom. 
mine now,” 


Aud the shadow lifted from Ethel Went- | into the bold with the lantern. 


worth’s heart avd life at last, as may the 


lt seemed to | 
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* Yea, Mrs. Williston,” he said, “I am 
here s common sailor before the mast.” 

** You sball not stay here,” she . 
will call my besbend and tell him ail.” 

“ Do; tell bim that Harvey Morton won 
your love, and that you jilted him for a 
new face.” ° 

* You speak falsely, sir. 
because you were a profligate, abandoned 
to all sense of shame. My basbaend knows 
ell about it, and you cannot ipjare me in 
his esteem. Why did you come 
ieee to do us some great wrong? 

“Your bushand dees not 
said Harvey Morton, ‘and 
yoo tell him my name and 


ify 
is 


to face with him, I will kill him before 
jour eyes. hes been said ; 
and as for my purpose, it is not for you te 
know, except that I promise not to lift my 
band ageinst his life. You, and only 
are to blame, and you must the 
penalty.” 

A few words of explanation are 


only 
needed. Harvey Morton was a rich, but 
wildly profi young man, who had won 
the love of 


saw ber married to Archer Williston, master 
of the Beamew, that he realized bow com- 
pletely be had lost her. Then, I think, he 
went mad, and we see him on board the 
Seamew, shipped as a common sailor, for 
what purpose only one other knew—his 
Lascar friend. 

There was no peace for Mary Williston 
from the bour she parted with Harvey Mor. 
ton in the shadow of the cabin. She dared 
not speak to ber husband, for the wadman 
had said he would kill him the moment he 
suspected that the secret was kvown. She 
grew paler day by day, and Harvey Morton 
noted the fact with devilish glee. At 
times, an the days passed, this man would 
go into the and looking ont astern 
would note with a smile tbat a peculiarly- 
shaped sail was visible upon the distant 
horizon. 

Ono the sixth day, jast as thé morning 
broke, be came down from aloft and spoke 
to bis Lascar friend. 

“ Toni when I give the word,” be 
said. * ber, w the alarm is 
given you mast ran up those red lanterns 
on the fore.” 

The Lascar nodded and passed by. 
Night came, a calm, peacefal night, and 
Archer Williston and his wife were on 
deck. Harvey Morton them and 
went toward forehatch with a lantern. 

** Whore are you going ’” cried Arober. 

** The first mate told me to go down and 
book out a cask of pork,” replied the 
man. 

** Be carefal of your light, then.” 
* Ay, ay, sir.” 
Mary stood trembling while they spoke 


He i dead, and you are | together, and whispered in her husband's 


ear, requesting him not to let the man go 
Bat he 
laughed at her, and Harvey went below 


shadows sometimes Lift from yours and | Not long after be came up with a ghastly 


mine. 
— —_ 


HARVEY MORTOWS VENGEANCE. 


BY JACK KATLIN. 


Line ehipe that eailet ior sunny beter, 
Ned weer came to shore, 





face and cloned the batch. Half an hour 
later the sbip was in confasion, for a vol- 
ame of black amoke came rolling out of 
the hatebes, and they knew thet a most 
terrible calamity—-a fire at sea—threatened 
them. All that men could do was done, 
but the ship's hold was a sea of flame, and 
nothing conld save ber. 

* You dog,” oried Arober, facing Harvey 


Bo the Beamew, swinging in the tide of | Morton, “you bave done this.” 


the Delaware, with the ‘‘meesenger at 
the fore, 


to the distant East, and Archer Williston 


' 


was ready for ber outward voyage | for mad he was, 


screamed the madman — 
**I did it, nove bat I; 
end as you go down, remenber Harvey 


* You, yen, 


standing on ber deck, looked anxionsly out | Morton. Lascar, come. I will kill the man 


toward the land which held bis treasare. | that lays a Goger on me. 


He was young, avd youth bas its privilege 
of lowe and care as well as age 
is its glory. He bad seem care, danger and 
prief 
the sweets of love 
dred, but the love of man to the voman 
who m not of bis blood, the love which is 


bat love | 


The two darted up to the foretop, and 
for the first time they saw those red lights 
pleawing there. As they gazed the mast 


apd now for the first time, be tasted | #88 seen to sway and totter, and before 
Not the love of kin. | they coald come down it went over the 


side with a orash. Harvey Morton was 
sevn to strike the water npon his back, and 


stronger then death; and that woman be | went down with a gurgling cry, never 
had wade his wife, and she was golug with | mere to be seen by mortal eyes. 


bia on bis voyage, darog the dangers of 
the nea for bis mabe. 

He heard the cip of oars and saw the 
boat put out for the ship and come down 
at the full sweep of the bending ash. He 
naw ber father, gray-baired and bowed 
with grief; he saw ber brothers, yoorg and 
strong ; but bis eyes dwelt most opon the 


girl, who, a month ago, had given bim ber | #chooper, 
The last farewells | 


band before the altar 
are said, the boat has left the sbip and lies 
at a little distance, and the ** heaving’ 
song is beard as twenty stont men wak 
the ship op to ber anchor, The music ix 
led by « ponderous Dutchman, who can 
sing betbiog else, bat who is noted fur 
lmprovising © heaving songs.” 


“My Jotony's gone and I'll go ton, 
Dheoe> rey dee ig teen, 

My Johnny's deme, what ehall I do, 
Sone *gouw, @ high low 


Stamp aod go 


And, with their brawny bosons preased 
against the bars, the anobor im torn 
from the ground, catted and fi-bed, 
the head satlx fll, the yards squared, and 
with the wind on ber qnarter, the good 
ehip bore away for the Cuina seas; and 
Mary Williston standing on the quarter- 
deck looks cut with bamid eyes for the 
last glimpse of ber kindred. Bat ber has 
band « ara: is about ber, and while his eyes 
are sharp to see that tLe slip is rigutly 


worked, be fluds tiwe to whisper words of | 


comfort su the cars of bis varling, who 
clings to bim oonfidingly, fur be 1s all the 
world to ber now. , 

Aud a dak bearded wau standing among 
the seamen as tey boist the Leavy sale 
wotters to biweself, as at times bis black 
eyes fall upon the pair, cud a malevoleut 
ght shows itecif in bis flerce ylanve. 
When all i cote and the sbip is gliding on 
ber coarse, thie map, wih another, is rent 
to the belm. Hie chom is a Lasoar, a 
treacherous louking Coy, a8 are most of bis 
race, and the Lideous grio with whied he 
looks at bis cham has somethirg borrible 
in it 

Yes, yes, my friend. 
wealta fur you— wealth fur we. 
the best of 1, my good friend.” 

* You do not ive im kell aa I do, Las 
car, replied the wan is a low tone, fail of 
egeny * To ewe them together, to know 
that | be 


Revenge and 
loa bave 





| 








ve played the game end lost, is | 


something teartal to bear. Do I look like 
a comuwn sailor? dol baudie the wheel 


| weil?” 


* You coulda t do it better.” 

“My yacht bas given we lessons io the 
art. wotder if she wil be op band—aif | 
can depeid upon the sailing master. If 


, be fails me, eve be to bim—that ts all.” 


“No talking toere at Ue wheel,” cried 
the mate, aod tLe wen were aleut. 

The sbip passed out of the bay at length, 
and spresdug ber wings, beacted away 
apen ber course. For two days Mary kept 
the cabin, sid om the third, cuging ob 


Geok suddenly, she met face tu face the | oot Gi ecwudi 


bearded man who Lad 
Lascar st tue wheel. Suc started and 
lowkhed at bia wilciy. At the woment 
they were cut of sight of every one, and 
she put out cer baids with « gestare of 
TepGinron. 

“ You bere?” 


talked with tbe 


' 
| 


| 
| 


| @ea wvtbing we 


| 
' 


| tw 


| 


hailed 


The catastrophe bad scarcely occurred. 
shen a schooner yacht swept down and 
them, The boata were lowered 
and the «fioers and crew of the Seamew, 
with all their valuables, were conveyed to 
the yaoht. 

“I dont know what to say to you, Cap 
tain Williston,” said the master of the 
** My owner ordered me to fol- 
low you and clove when I saw three red 
lights in the top.” 

** Who is your owner ?” 

** Mr. Harvey Morton.” 

** Then he has gone to his reward,” said 
Archer, *‘ for, as I live, be deserved his 
fate. You will never see him more, for 
in his mad thirst for vengeance be fell into 
the pit bis own bands had digged.” 

** He was mad,” said Mary, laying ber 
band upon ber bushand’s arm. ** Pray, 
my husband, that God, who out of this 
man's wickedness bas worked our salva- 
tion, may forget his crimes in their atone- 
ment.” 

He pressed bis lips to hers and was 
silent. He forgave Harvey Morton in Lis 
watery grave 


— - 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Pat Your Poetaes.—Aathore and others ofter 
send us letters and manuscripts pot fally paid. bh 
these cases the Le partment bere enforces paymen 
of the deficiency—which we either have to pay, or 
to declipe receiving the ieftere or manuecripte 
Atttbore will alno bear (nm mind that the Departmen! 
now requires letter postage on al] manuecripte— 
therefore tt ls often cheaper, as it is always safer, 
to send larve packages by express. 

Ws cannot undertake to anewer questions relat 
ing to the acceptance af reyecuien of manuscripts it 
thie colame And there le bo occasion of writing 
to ask @ hetber we ©). examine a manaecrip! Send 
tton, and we will examine it; keeping @ copy, to 
avoid all danger of lo-s—ae we du put bold oar. 
oe) vee reevouelbie tor Loe safe return of mangec#ri pt, 


Moers, \Philadelphia,) aek«: “ WI'l you please 
intorm me bow many millet of radroad track thete 
ate in the states of Penvesivania, New York, Grin, 
lutiana and Liltpoie? Aleo, the nnmber of miles 
of track in Engiandt” The latest statietics give 
the number of mike of completed road in Penueay!- 
vania at something over six thonsaed; in New 
York over five thoeneand: in Ohio ower four tr ou- 
cand, in lidiana over seven th ueand ; apd to Tit- 
hole over four thoussad—an a greve'e of over 
twenty-*ln thousand. This is cxclarive of second 
eck, sidings, e'c.; and aso of city passenger 
railways, We give the round names only an 
they are sed lat for extimates uke the prew ut. 
Bugieud har abva! Uiiteen Lncusand mie ul rable 
we. 

Avrwa, (Reporta, Kaneas,) aeke: “let, When 
I try to Oe agreeable to ome of the tair rex, can 
fod mAbing intere ting W tak of, Lam m: band 
at asin, the eft megeenee gemrally @ et, it te 
very emberrarsing somet mes to i come rn od 
What can | do to tepreve my Comversativnsl 
peecte’T wd, lkee blewer frost with the thera 
m ter above thirty two degree? 3d. Is phona 


etephy of ane eee to a former? @&h. Wat eturtios | 


wud 8 joung man have © master helore 
he coud carn eurveying 7 Mh, ‘* mY 
eritieg, aad what ie lie grestest tacit or teulte tT” 
let Th te te be depord, we thick, when two 
of more Utell geet persone meet. that they can 
tk aout We @at ww- 
arta WA rebect once intndeow, batu- 
telly wade on to other alweets, and it meme to os 
thet com rer-etium & ight asly bh matmtatoet w th 
mg 10 bonmome, Yet we have seen 


rally Mi lige t pP reone eat sleet and staged, ue | 


ot making th teeives mutually ag ea 
‘The only Car for it te a determi atten, “te de bet- 


fected iw w ithean practkoe, etedy apd cere. Dew t 
endeavor to be too digeif a at Gre, small te'k 


ft wot to be ceepieed, but, om the cor trar:, om ite 
bobs eaee | 


wey is 
hb, eo to 


ver} Commenudad «. “* Sut 
~~ diecarded @ a)| tame— luc lal rea 





are capabic of something better. you may reset ae 
sured. A* tor lovers’ tals, thal t sonsense ony 
when others Bear it. 80. Does frost ever form, 


| we sapm™me you meen, with the temperatare ative 


38 deg? Never; that le the rreesto: mt, ~ 
enect be congea «d, aed thoes p Same —— 
particles, at a tigher temperstare. 
@irect practical eee that we can wee, J 
a, however, aeefnl. 4th. Let him Gret per. 
fect himeeii im arithmetic, then take & course of 
the higher mathematicn, The ancient science of 
geometry grew oat of the practice of surveying, 
aed sow embodice the mathematical p inciplce 
apon which the work le conducted. Sth. Fair, bat 
it needs practice and cultivation. It te wery logi- 
ble, and promises to make an excellent hand. 
Lao, ( layeville, N. C..) erites: “ie, Wi 
re oblige me by giving « iittle Nght on the oid 
rerch FS otiation Claime? lias the meney bees 
to the Uurted States? = If #0, why hee it never 
paid over to those baving claims? aod as it 
bas m4, what can the claimants do to try to bring 
about 4 settlement that would so moch ald may 
who are now destitute?” iat. The old Prenc 
Speliation Claime have come to be an obecure spb. 
pect. Wecan dod very litt: concerning them, and 4 
\e Bot probable that any alfempt to revive the mat. 
ter would reeait in benefit t cisimanta, At the 
same time, if we and a the q 4 , We may 
add that the Goverament bas been very wojust ip 
thie matter, 
Inqguimen, (Ackersborg, I'a..) ake: “ let, Can 
an sdminictraior become a wy of real es 
tate?—the property on whic 





been reading Aifred| Tennyson's * Elaine; and 


& poor echolar, the 

could Bet pronegece. td. Avother questing 
How is my writing?" let, Gwin'-e weret Lawn 
lot; Gew ain; Ap-tolat; Ker’-e-on; Ker’ iyle: 
Cam’-e-lot ; Sir Gal'-ebad, ad, Your Bandwriting 
ie tair, 

A. B. C., (Darham, N.C.,) aeke: “ let, Why are 
the Irish frequently called Milesianes? td. What 
Was the ‘ Peart of the Barmecides?’” let, Because 
according to the kgeudary bistery of the country, 
the Irian, or a por hn of them, are from 


the guesta were served with imaginary v . The 
story ie that ope of the princes of the Barmecide 
family was asked by a beggar ior food, and betore 
it could be crought, caked on the mendicant 
(naming the diet&*) to belp himeelt, The 
humored the joke pretending to eat, and 
each imaginery dieh, till he ended by declanng he 
could eat no more, It is cheaper than dining ai the 
reetacreanta, 

Press, ( biladelpbia )aske: “ let, If a man mar- 
tha, | a wile living, and she marries also— 
they not being divorced —do they commit bigamy, 
aud is thefr marriage lawiui? If the Gret hoe 
baud dies, and she stlil lives w.th the secood hus 
band, and beare his aame as wel) as several chil- 
Grep, does that make It oindiog or lawful? Can oe 
marry any on else and be clear of her? 84. Can 
deserters and bounty jempers be now— 
th y who enlived during the rebellion—or did Mr, 
Lincoln free them all, of can they atill be arrested, 
er being st that time volunteers?” let, T 
both commit bigamy. ‘r former marr age 
holds vood, if that i what you mean to inquire, 
Uf course tbelr secoud marriage ietegal a it 
w doubtfal what the law would dec in such 
a case—though, in strict legality, she ie not his 
wite. 3d. Bounty jumpers and deserters are etiil 
amenabie to the law, President Lincotm nev -r ea- 
ry: tha clas of offepters trom the penalty to 
whih they subjected themselves, F ly, how- 
uch men are iree, as at thie late day wo one 
¢ likely to move against them, 
® Y., (Marshall Spring, N. (..) wishes to 
know int, What are the principal requirements 
tor book-meep ng? td. Which is the largest city, 
Brooklyn or Curcago? Sd, Llow many cables are 
Usere between the Cuited States aud Burope, and 
how lung have they been laid? 4th, As aeual, I 
ark the question, how is my writing, and what te 
the Worm fawtin it? Sth, De you like to apewer 
euch toolieh questions?” ist, Readiness at Ggures, 
ability lo write a air hand, and a certain basiness 
aptitude and intelligence. The object of booa- 
kee plog i* everywhere (ne same—io exhib’ in a 
clear, comcise aud luteliigible gaaper the primary, 
scunlary 
ver excels in this, excels in the art 
ccounts, ¥d. Brockiyn tae the largest 
poyulauou, 4, Three, The first wae laid ip ints, 
but soon cessed (+ work; the next atteayt was 
made in IS6S, but the cabe broke, lo Jaty, 1566, 
the firet ruce. »-tul cable wae laid ; on daly, ind, tae 
vew or Freueh cable, 40h. It newde unprovemeut, 
lt in egibe, aed yetimeny oO the letters are of ir- 
reyxular tormetion. Yuor a's look like ns, 60, 
We dv Dot feet flattered when foolish questions are 
seeker us, If \ou revard any of yours as suc, why 
de yon nek ut? 

Dixey, (Uhitiadelphia,) writes: “ Will you give 
me yuur advie Gyan a subpet that worries me 
very much? There is a young ty whom I have 
kuows by sighttora year | have admired her ap- 
pearance and manners very much, and | oo e heard 
acideptaly that sume littie act of mine hed at- 
tract d ber attention and admiration, W. are ire 
quently meeting In too #treet, in the care a d in 
pacer of amusement. We have po matual triend, 
aud it really eeome lmaporsible t+ be ttre tvced to 
ber, Cet l you saygert sume way for me to form 
ber acgudetance? | am aimort afraid to epeak to 
her in low etreet, as | hoow she «oald couwder it 
ateat ltmpod nee, and rebt she would be, She ie 
aialy euler ¥ oppusie te the *eict ot th» period,’ 
aud bas jive sv much with old-fashloued people 
aud apart trom young mack ty, (hat by many ene 
would be considered ‘prnudiweo.’ Se, how to form 
ber acquaiblame without shack ng ber ideas of 
pro, Paty, bee ypasaded me, | can tell by ber manger 
ebeu We Beet (hu It le Dol dieagreeabie b> ber; 
but as to the si ghtest flirtation with baud: rohiet, 
gioves oF tap, she wlll oot ledulge uo, It in by the 
qtictost ginuor, emile or blush thet she acanow- 
edges thy presence, aud that is all, except by being 
pave Gal aud reyular in the pac ® where we asuall 
Meet, there is scarcely acoance ia the world of 
my being imtroduced io ber, so what enal I dot 
P hep me.” The young lady a te be a 
tand sensible peceou one whore acquaint- 
would be desirabie, Can you pot give some 
member of her tautiy (f there i@vech) or 
hae iriemd of hers, evideuce of your repect- 
ty, wud in thet way obtain an imtrojuctwa ? 
We khuow of no be ter way, 

iso W. il, (Ubilade'phia,) writes In reference 
to # iaie sUbeCt: “il, uetemd of varnishing forest 
saree our correspoodest oile the a wiih bvtled 
(ineerd atl, and places them where the da-t cwpot 
tue on them, they will be muca brighter aud 
couerthae 4 varuiened,” 

F. u., (Pitt burgh, Pa ,) writes: “* let, Plesee give 
Me yvur opipion of tek grapb-opersiung, wolch I 
Lave a,ieat desire to harn, Sd, Hew m the tem- 
p rauce Caure progres-l) gin Pailadelphial” let. 
Phe bush om isa god one i you quality yoarsei 
Wehlorit Goud upersior: commend go ¢ wages, 
2d. At the late elecrion toere was a mojority of 
sore 30,000 la favor ot licecee; bet all leumperasee 
Wen ale bo! prowibilhonwte 

PiMriicity, (Cabuton.) thas apo trophizes the 
sage Of Ihe © meepondents coluuma: “Un, epl- 
have ot wodom! tow amiable as well as wine 
thoo art! & (hwk jour ‘aoebribet’ shoud be 
Kiow Au! You bave proved yourself so kiod aud 
Wiee that Ede po heel ate to ask for a tew cr mbes 
+f wirdem frog your bovotif d teat, Woenewt 
BL) © U) Cl ls discussed (hat Lcannot and: reaud, 
my Oem thou, bt ie that Leil eae the * Mort,” bat 
I have tu vor before te syaseed apoo your time aud 
patever, f am tu love, it mie, but fe iqa te 
equal to the emergency, and capable of mana ing 
my own love aff us, eo t wil Bol ask you Wuethet 
in Commeg ehoe, pak or bige ie m st ming to 
Mi) COtmpkexion, Hut Id. want tokuow: ‘et 
W vat ts the story ot * Bee rloe Cone, aad ae ine 


i 




















story ot *\ barlo te Tempic 2 yd. Why be plantowe 
tovo me cabed?) 34. Who was M+ phostopth! *? 
let, Be strive Genel ie eometio: « called the * beal- 


tial parrnide.’ Bhe «ae the danayghter of fran- 
| creco di Cems, a Floret tine noble, pet orioar ter 

the wikedneseo insite. te ms e bieows cok 
the vie of bieevil psselous, She app sed to 
Pope Clement Vill, bat lo vain, when ber ar tr tT 
1 2@ aud brother, unable to Dear the wre e+ aod 
Giey rece of Beatrice, }uuk Ue | fe of the apastaral 
lather, Whether or not hes daughter was povy 





" Comve seton it an aft Bet te Become jer- | 


our m 20) 


th » plot le unsoewn, but eusprcion fel: apon bh rat 
Well as Gpon other wewoers of ber fami, a d ney 
Wero Ber Gy © carrie! to Kome and sabpukd Ww 
te moet rghifal tortures, Beatrice ome ty 
a <rted ber movcenc , bit was conde and to 
death, and deepit ihe most earnest ¢fforts to ee 
care ber ped u, nade by the Bob est saulee uf 
Kome, rhe War executed, September, 1509, 4) 0g 
with her relaiive. (he story ut the Ceme, has heee 
made the sub) cr of» powert | tragedy Dy Shelly; 
(and & Wumocriul perueit of Beatrice (ett buted 
i (0. du Kew!) is mm tue galk ry Of the Cob Bue 
| 

| 

| 


Palace at Kome, Cope of it are very oma et. 
The story ot Crartutte (and Lacs) Ceupie, by Mew. 
Suseuls Kowron, hed Otter be read cute. We 
canbot ge even a ryuopem ot H, Toe book may 
be obtained, at a low pree, of almost any bak 
seller, du. Fran tre potheopher Pato, who & 
ewe larte (@ thet surlof affection. 1 me ame tue 
Wibewt the d sure ul pameesiom, Sd. tse of the 
reveD prive pa Syeres iu the uid dem onobe zy the 
Peo ot toe taken arc.sugela, and the must 
er'u of Ub mierpal eqonr, + kocp ug Sean. 
| Me apyrere ia the vid & gend of br Faa-tur, 
| the tamsilar spirit of tbat renowned magician, ud 
| bhename is C aumooly ued as a term oF ) cular re 
lprwece., To medro resdee be ie chief snow a 
| te c id scadflay, releutions th od of Garhe's Punet, 
an | the attew an demon i Marhrwe's Faust 
| Kuet.ces, (Salem husds) Car aedsice to yoo # 
lo Lave & thing to do with the —— buttery « bem 
oor with any «ther, Parties wou pomiee tve 
dollars tot owe are 6 ter ite ave tneomaciver, We 
cannot «aplasia tne © Peveh youl” game in uF 
© hmm, tbe lee you apow stout tha the it er. 
Year (aoc tumg te pa 
c. A, Ciloage, PL.) “ Will vee beve th? 
wm re to loform gee bow fo prowousecet © ad 
hewtog wam is: Mise Sciteow, Le Cieroy Laces? 
Newt -ewk, L -care; Le <o 
[Sewers tollet ae Bom vver to be anewered 1D 











































